The plea aunt 9 2 
3 die of .two Italian Gen. 


tlemen, woiththe merie deuiſes of © 
—— Captaine Cracleſtone. 


Actus pruna. Scena prima. 


aa Fortunio and Captain eee 
ſheuing very ſadcountenarice.. | 


@ that diſcloſeth to freendthe betets orſis müde: , _. Fortuna 
Doth rob him ſelfe of libertie,beſives we dayly finde,. . * . 
That otherscouncels wilby luc inenery eare be blowen: 
As haue no pqwer to (mother all their 


H 


nf nenen ant my. ie: 1 
content thy ſelfe and aſke me that no 
C Beauie in deed and as heauie as lead, 
; r it is ſome of theſe fume yemy uaners 0 om 
pꝛicklong that runnes in his head. = 
Heare you Maifter Fortunio, by the honoz of a mater, = 
By all the Poleares and tozmenters,; 


Do but ſcoure r 
ä 11 


Sou knowe J am a gad ſello eee e 
d notput my erred ts the Aide: boron ome 
Do now, if you venture not fo ſhewe 

It will be very long ere the d:eſſer you nm. 
And fo peraduenture you ſhall neuer be ſped: 7 
Fay when the Cake Ra ore Ber aner erg 
C Vow findeth he redzeffe; that bzeakes his minde vnto n fil: 
eee role; 
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A Pleaſant Cm 


Pet iy he boanasit with the tefl-lnonery compunnn 
And knowes where enery gallant loues,and ſees the remedy, 
—— dang Fx93y—1 0 
make him partner of my pain, and pꝛiuie to my mart, 

Do you knowe Victoria: wo 
Do not J knowe her:what think eff (tance with mee? 
As though ere a pꝛoper gentlewoman in Na ples were ont of quain- 

| © her haue I fienof late, amd often hy her windowe paſt: Ee 
From which dhe let a letter fall, which taking vp in hat, 
J read, and found within deſtribde the frantique fits of lone: 
Whether it were fo2 mee, 02 any els I cannot p2one. 
Whether ſhe faine and baite her hokes the ſimple to 4 
Cannot be found, till wit by line haue meaſured euerp 
Jknowe ſhe loued Fedele once, befoꝛe he went to Spain: - 

And meanes perhaps to loue him fill, th hee*s returnd again. | 
Do thou but ſift him foꝛ my lake, and haunt out his deſire: 
And doutles thou ſhalt haue of mee, thy Captains pay foz hire. 
C Ifthis be all Sir, let mee alone, 
About your buſtneſſe you may be gone. 
J will fele Signior Fedeles minde very cunningly: 
n 
Gꝛamertie, be trulkye. ns Dl 
As truſty as ſceele: 
| Jbanenofaultbutone, Jean ſomwhat bert ithe pale. 
Mi raccommando. Exits 
Baſilus e foꝛ an olde Manus, 
ſhall not haue her at rack and maunger J trowe: 
Somwhat by this foꝛ mine owne pꝛopoꝛtion J knowe. 
When two bones are at ſtrife fo2 a dog, it is commonly ſeen: 
Chat the third comes and takes it, and wipes their mouthes cleen. 
I mean as pou ſe mee in this bꝛaualitie: 
To be a ſuter to Victoria with all pꝛoſigalitie. (while: . 
Jbzought Butter and Cheeſe hether ta vittaile the Camp a great 
Many times J would nick them of their meaſure, 
and the Soldiers beguile. 
Like a crafty knaue, by this meanes J got ſo much gain: 
Chat J bought this apparell of a Captain that was ſlain. 
And wearing the ſame abzoad as you ſee: | 20 | 
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« oft Italian Gentlemen. ? 
The Soldiers all the fown ouer, make a Captain of mie. 
An other bꝛaue Crack-ſtone, take which name ye luſt. 
The Gentlemen are euery one glad of my company: (merp. 
Becauſe J haue ſuch a milde wozme in my hed, as makes them all 
The women they loue mee, Victoria is cherte: ; 

But ſhe hath been ſomwhat ſtrange of late,therfoze to be bzeefe, 

Jthought ſome ſtrawes were in the pad, that ſhe lat ſo coy: 

But now haue at her again, with afreſh hed in my top. 

A will firſt vnderpꝛoyn Sir Fedele his minde to vnderſtand: 

Ser god luck, his Scholmaiſter and her Maid are at hand, 

As bothe of them friendly togither do walke: 

A will ſneke into a coꝛner and hearken to their talke. ſtep aſide; 
Actus prima Scena ſecunda. 


\ 
\. 


Enter — the Paraſite, attired in a gown and cap | ( 

like a Schoolmaiſter,and with him Attila. 

Ia. you maiſter cholmaiſter let me be gone: | A j 
I haue haſte on my way, Ile be at home again anone. 
C Sweet hart and bag pudding goe you lo lwiftly? Pedante:. | 
Baue with you then, do ye lack any company? '- 1: 
Pedante:. | 


ay you tell me one thing befo2e you parte, 

be fomwhat wether wiſe by your arte. 

Do you knowe me by acqaintance,o2 geſſe you by aime? 

That you hit ſo right on my office in ſtead of my nan:e? | i 

I haue ſcen vou befoze if Jam not beguilde: (childe, Attilia. 

haue been Scholmaifter to maiſter Fedele euef fince he was a | 

J True ſweet hart, but Jp2ay the be not angry with mer: Pedante. 

But gine me leaue a little while to moue a queſtion to ther. 

Mlhat is pour name, and where do pou dwell: 

Holte, there lay a ſtrawe, that will J not tell. Attlia.. 

Alas pm Attila, what meanes he by this? 

AA ſtay with him long my miſtres Victoria her ſeruant wilmille. 

About your buſines god Sir, A pꝛap you get you away: | 

A purpoſe not to tell you my name this day. 2 

Be not ſo ſtrange faire Lady,Jknowe your name very well, Pedante. 
0 the plate where youdwell, FR | 
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— APleaſant — * 


dodante. R 
Poa are the faireſt Creature that euer J did view, 
Atuha. © What followes of this: 
Pedante. © A lie yon, and louevou, befoze all the 
Creatures that ever Jknew, * 
Attila. ¶ Mhat ill luck is thise J ſee nothing that makes me to loue and 
Pedante. ¶ You might if yon tride me, fo2 J come of the ſmiters: (like you. 
Attilia. G?2eat barkers are none of the greateft biters. 
pedante. ¶ God miſtres Attilia, becauſe you haue halte: 1 
Z will talke with vou moze, when your buſines is paſt | 
| It can be ſpared from my aiſter ſo long;ſon at night: 
JZ will reſoꝛte to your houſe and lay my meaning wide Hy 
| open befoze your ſight. | 5 
LA ttilia. Farwel Sir Pedante, tun you be not fo quitk: Wy. Exe. 
þ :C What adzimkenwoer am J that gaue her neter a licke, 
1 ” This falles out pat foꝛ my Paiſter * 
By cogging and counterfaifing lone; as you ſee; © 5 | 
3 If Attilia be ſo mad, as to like and lwue m/, Rö! * 
| By her all the Jugling ofher miſtres J ſhall knowe: , 
Andfinde whether anynew comers, © 7 * 
haue ſet my Baifter befive the cuſhino2 wag 2th | 
C This is as excrement foꝛ wy pꝛopoſitiom s en 
Sonat night like the Scholmaifter will J be n 1008. 
Firſt come, firffſern's, if the maid be fofroenaly tan 
Then a Sa Da, the battatle will beginne. 
| Mith that retfie am g, that hm boch ie: 
| Ile make aconflict of the Biſtres, and let the maid goe. 
| | Farewell leely Scholmaiſter. 
this Jniunctionis not found in his Aduerb J frowe, Exit, 
idings wilbe topfull to iny maifter Jam fure, © | 
Who fo; loue of Victoria fuffers many a ſharp ſhower; 
Enter Fe- Loe where he comes walking by him ſelfe alone, 
t 
lele. With his head full of thoughts, and his hart full of mone. 
. Rowls bp your wittes Sir,whatare you Toe | | 


* 
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Crack 
Aonc. 


i Pedante. 


1 


Hener 


| 
Ps 3 , 


” 87 "ofime Telien — 


| Aener be ſo baſe minded to a woman to creep. 


oer, les, your cup on vdur head, gam manners ſoꝛgat. 
Now yon are tome to your — — 
914 Do your dutie to your maiſter, god nurture is bett: 


In via virtutis non progredi, regredi eſt. | 
C Alas my care ſo cloſeth vp my light: Fedele. 
That all is lot, wherin J ſhould delight. 
C You knowe that it may be ſaid ot me, which was laid of Vliſſes, Podante. 
NMultorum hominum mores qui vidit et 
Therfoze if you defire mee pour cares to relæue: 7 RR. 
The beſt counſell I can, to you J will giue. IT. = 
¶ You knowe Victona is the cauſe — Bnet: Feuele. 
Vittonaes beautie is the woꝛme, that gnawes me to the harr. 1 
What counſaile now? | of 
C Did not J teach you long agoe out of tragitall Seneca: Pedantet? 
His golden ſaying,duo omnum malorum formina? | 
Did J not cauſe vou with your pen in the margent of your bok, 
to marke that plate: 


And yet will you be toting on a beautifull face? 


— 


Which no otherwiſe vaniſheth, and away doth goe: 
Then water, that neuer returnes to the ſpzing, 
from whence it did flowe, 
e is ſo tickle a foundation to bear any frame: 
ſo vncertain, that it thzowes the houſe on his hed 
that built the ſame, 
Wherupon J gaue yon a god leſſon ofolde: 
Cuery letter therof would be w2itten in Golde. 
Quod iuuat exiguum eſt, plus eſt quod lædit amantes: 
They knowe what Jmean thatare verlthcautes 
If this colde comfoꝛt in my ned, be all that 4 ſhall haue: Fedele. 


Out of m light, No ſuccour at thy handes 3 mean to craue, 
¶ Adultus Iuuenis tandem cuſtode remoto: | © Pedante. 


Cereus in vitium flecti, monitoribus aſper. 
Che right courſe of the woꝛld, now he runnes vpon wheles: . 
Had J knowen this when yon were a boy, 

J would haue hamperd pourheles. 
It were a god deed to ſet all vour ſoꝛtune at euen and od: 
And let you alone till vou are beaten with your owne rod. 


Bij. But 


PF Dn ———— 


A Pleaſant Comordie 
But the loue that J bear to vou euerꝝ day: 
Will not ſuffer me to ſee this gwd witte calf away. 
Dome fidings J haue foz you,therfoze be not afraid: 
Jamgrowen inacquaintance with Victoriaes maid. 
By whome J truſt in the end to knowe: 

What Suters to her Piſtres reſozte to and fro. | 

I no body els dofollowe the game: 

Che ſpark that you left in her bꝛeſt, will bꝛeak out in a flame. 

C Thankes god Pedante, get the home and leaue me heer a ſpace: 

Totrye if Jmay met with faire Victoria in this place. 

- CJknowe where to pꝛick that the vain may bleed: 

Dre how faire he dath ſpeak, when his humour J feed. 

This paſſeth Proſodia, Sintaxis and all, 

Tis the way to my p2oftt to ſtap to his call. Exit. 
¶ Beer was J want to meet with her, and heer A mean to walke: 
And ſound her meaning if J may, by mouing her to talke. 

Victoria ſetteth open the Cafement of her windowe and with 
her Lute in her hand playcth, and ſingeth this dittic. 


T floouebelike the flower that in the night, 

When darknesdrownes the glory of the Skyes: ... 
Smelles ſweet, and glitters in the gazers fight, « 
But when the gladſome Sun beginnes to riſe, 

And he that viewesit, would the ſame imbrace: 
It withereth, and looſeth all his grace. 


Whydoo I looue and like the curſed Tree, 
Whoſe buddes appeer, but fruite will not be ſeen: 
Why doo I languiſh for the flower I ſee? 
Whoſe root is rot. hen all the leaues be green. 55 
In ſuch a caſe it is a point of ſlcill: 
8 Io followe chaunce, and looue againſt my will. 


To ſtand and ſie Fortunio paſſing b: 

Whole lonely ſhape hath caught me by mine eres, 
And meanes to make me pꝛiſoner while J dye. 

Co gaze on him was life to mee befoze; = 
Vis ab lence death, becaule J (@ no moze.. 


— 


* 
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bir A I __ 
J Dh greedy lone that nener fielethglut, Fedde. | 
How haue J boaſted of Victoriaes grace? 
With feare at laſt from fanour to be ſhut, 
And loſe the light ol ſuth a ſhining tate: ns 

Shall neither teares, noꝛ foyle, noꝛ b2oken ſleep: 

Haue fozce inough a Ladies lone to keep? 
C And hath Fortunio now fo2got the way. Victoria. 
Which by my windowve learnd of late to walke: 
See the diſturber of my peace this day, 


Sith hee is herr, his patience J will pꝛoue: 

home foꝛ Fortunios ſake J cannot lone, 

A ſerue a Miſtres whiter then the ſnowe, : Fodde. 
Straighter then Cedar, bꝛighter then the Glaſſe: 
Finer in trip and ſwiffter then the Roe, 
Moꝛe pleaſant then the Feld of flowzing Gꝛaſſe. 
Moꝛe gladſome fo my withering Joyes that fave: 

Then Winters Sun, oz Sommers coling ſhave, 
Swerter then ſwelling grape of ripeſt wine, 
Softer then feathers of the faireſt wan: 
Smother then Jet, moꝛe ſtately then the Pine, 
Freſher then Poplar,fmaller then my ſpan. 

then Beauties fiery pointed beam: 

Oꝛ Yſie cruſte of Chꝛiſtalles froſen ſtream. 
Pet is thee curſter then the Beare by kinde, 1 
And harder harted then the aged Cke: - 
Doe glib then Oyle, moꝛe fickle then the winde, 

Stiffer then Steele, no ſoner bent but bꝛoke. 
Loe thus my ſeruice is a laſting ſoꝛe: 
Pet will J ſerue although J dye therfoze. 


Enter Victoria. 


2 els be coy in talke, to rid mie of his company, Shee offreth 
Sir Fedele well met, and ſo far well, J muſt away: to departe 
My buſines is ſuch as will not ſuffer me to aye. & he ſtay- 
¶ Piſtres Victoria:let vs haue one woꝛd befoꝛe pte goe, eth her. Fedde. 
Oh lwue, oh death, between vou bothe, vouchlafe to rid my woe. 
CT A wonder ſure it is fo ſie, how gentlemen tomplain: avs 


Now mult J either fode him off with fainedcurteſie: > Vila, 


Fedele comes to p2offer mee ſome talke. 2 q | 
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 Attilia. And muſt pou (&kFedeleont? 
b * (ok | a 1 


Attila. 


— — — — — — 


-A Plaine Comte 


Chat cark, what care, what hell on earth foꝛ women they ſuſtain. 
Pour peace is war, pour fleep is watching, and pour eaſe is tople: 
Hour life is death, your mirth is mone, and your ſucceſſe a fople. 
Theſe woꝛdes are vſde foꝛ oꝛnaments to beautiſie pour ſtile: 
And theſe J think you followe, pwꝛe Victoria to beguile. 
Fedele. © Jffo2 pour ſake alone, moze then fo2 any other dame: | 3 
J were not thus toꝛmented, then, J graunt J were to blame. | 
But ſth your golden graces are the cauſe of all my greefe: 
Giue eare and credit to my plaint,and yeld me ſame relcrfe. 


Victoria. ¶ It this be true, why did you part: and ftay ſo long in Spain: 


Delay b2eeds loſſe, either thought vou would not come again. 
Oꝛ els that change ol company would alter your delight, 
And abſence put me out of minde, that ſhut me out of ſight. 
Did not J ſay, that your departure would my death pꝛocure: 
Fedele. Pou did. | 
Victoria. ¶ And could you make me then to file ſo ſharp a ſhowze? ; 
Fedele. ¶ Ned hathe no lawe, the matter toucht my land and life ſo neer; 
That J was foꝛſte againſt my will, to ſfay no longer heer, 
But ith J haue diſpatcht, accoꝛding fo mine oume deſire; 
Loe her J am fo ſerue you ſtill, in bitter froſt, oz fler. 


3 Actus prima. . . .. Scena tertia, 


Enter Attilia,Maid to Miſtreſſe Victoria, with Pamphila,”” 
Maid to Miſtres Virginia, and Meduſa the Enchantreſſe 


with her box of enchantments vnder her arme. / 


Vigna. Eparte Fedele foꝛ this time, tome to me ſon at night, 


J will conſer better of your plaint and heauie plight. 
My maid and other company dwth pꝛeaſe into this place: 
It were not god to make them all, acquainted with your caſe. 
A thouſad thankes, this in your ear, let that the token ber, Exit. 
A knowe pour meaning Sir, farwell, referre the reſt to mee. 
Alas poꝛe ſoule.he little-knowes,how colde a ſute he hathe, 
Ve muſt be dallted with a while, loꝛ fear of after ſeathe. 


Fedele. 
Vitor. 


Imuſt. | 

" CButtowhatend? 120 glee del oo ns 

Pamphula, ¶ To craue;ofcartefie, that he would ſtand my Miſtres friend. 
EE Pilkres. 


25 ee 


«Sit —— | a Aa | 
In what matter I p2ay. | 
¶ Thats counſaile vnfo vou, Jmulk not euery thing bewꝛap. Pam gil 
And vet by her, ſo bitter is the taſte of loue, 3 finde: : | 
Chat gall were ſweter to the mouth, and * minde. || 
¶ I haue the Pare on fot, [| 
C But kno we you where Fedele is: Attilia. Wl 
¶ Bim at his houſe,o2 walking in the ſtreet you ſhall not mide. Pamphilaiſi 

Farewell, A will goe ſerk him ſtraight, Exit. Attilia. 

Pet finde him not to ſon: : , Pamphilaffi 
Alas poꝛe ſoule, her ſute is colde befoze it be begun, . Attilia. 


Loe her the common fault of loue,to followe her that flyes: 

And flye from her that makes purſuite, with loud lamenting cryes, 

Fedele loues Victoria, and ſhee hath him foꝛgot: 

Virginia likes Fedele beſt, and hee regardes her not. 

4 O foliſh lwue, and louers that lok not to theire kate, Meduſa. . 
But ſwimme againf the tide, and then repent when tis fo late. 

If wee cbuld learne to ſcek to them, that vnto vs do ſue: 

The match were made, and wee ſhould haue no cauſe at all to rue. 

hen wee be coy, and holde our freendes alofe at cap and knee: 

The Mart is marde, and euery eye our folly then doth ſee. | 


What talke vou there Attliaz : 
Ho hurt at all to you. Victoria. 
What newes ?: Attila. 


God, wert, and iopfull newwes, Miſtres J bꝛing you now. ori. 


q -— met with Fortunio? | | Veron. 
= what's the newes? | - _—_ 
As J was walking th2ough the ſtreets alone: 1 '$ 
Deuiſing how to finde a remedie to cure your mone, nM 
I met Meduſa with her bor and trinckets as vou ſe: 
Whoſe cunning ſhoꝛtly ſhall deuiſe, the way to ſet you free, * 
C No way without Fortunio, Victoria. 
¶ Fortunio you ſhall haue: Attilia. . ! 


Be not afraid therfoꝛe in this: this ** aide to crane. 

She can enchant,and wozke wunders,by Magicks learned art: 

She can with wozdes,with charmes and hearbes, giue you Fortu- 
nioes hart. Cj = Make 


— 


= 


| A Pleaſant Comic 


Make much of her. 
iQoria. © Ah fole, Jknowe that loue is ſuch a paſſion of the minde: 
As neither Ay2ye Spꝛites can rule, noꝛ fozce of Magick binde. 
Pet trye her cunning, ſith that A haue bzonghther into place, 
ioria. ¶ Meduſa, will thy dzugges pꝛocure a pining louer grace? 
eduſa. ¶ Miſtres, they will. 
itoria. ¶ Open thy bor and let me ſee thy ſtoꝛe: 
Let me haue that ſhall pleaſure me, Ale pay the well therfoꝛe. 
eduſa. C Her is an Egge ot a black Hen, a quill pluckt from a Crowe, 
Who with this pen wꝛites on this Egge, a charme p A dahnowe 
And names the party whome they like:the ſame thall laut Annin, 
| hat think you of this remedye? 
ttilia. ¶ This remedye is vain, 
— farther pet into pour box, ſome other medicin P2008: 
11 Becauſe my Miſtres cares not foꝛ the ſingle inice oflone., 
f Vigor She traueth moze, thee muſt entoy the party ſhe deũres: 


tilia. 


| 
| 
I 


Ach. J Fye,holve thy peace, . 
(ra Tlshath ſhe notthe thing that hs requires. 6 

00 Loe heer a ſpamfull of a Uirgins milke, 

| Incoꝛpoꝛated with a peece of dowe: 


. Powdzed with cinders of fine Spaniſh Hilke, 
And in the licquo2 of aSlowe. .. 
| On thone fide wꝛite Venus and Cupids name: 
On thother his that lud, then take the ſame 
And bꝛoyle it on the coales vnto a cruſt, 
| Baſting it well with hony dꝛopes and oyle: 
. Gine it to him you loue, to kindle luſt, 
fy And then your ſite ſhafl neuer ſuffer foyle. 
[ ; This will ſo binde the gallant whome pan chole: 
| That he ſhallnere himſelfe hierafter las. 
ttalia. C All this is to no purpoſe, pet me thinks you are tw wide: 
: What pleaſure can my Miſtres haue ſo long as he is tied? | 
Victoria. ¶ Sher meanes not tied in hand oꝛ ſot, but bound to be my lane: 
In all the ſeruices and duties that J mean to craue. 
Meduſa. © Here are two hartes, the one was taken out of a black Cat: 
he other from a Pigion: her is the blod ofa Batte 
Heere is a pete of Uirgin ware, hers an inchaunted moms 
To make you goe inuiſible, 


| 
1 
5 
| 


| 
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Von 


* 3 


Barry Yozners Girdle, and the Lyons eare, 


of two Hakan Gentlemen, | 


Pon knowe not what A mean. 
Theſe thinges are pꝛetp, but they are t le my Piles lt 


Fo2 if ſhe be inuiſible, I p2ay what pꝛoſits it: 


She ſhall beholdethe man, whome thee delighteth molke to fie: 
But beeing hid: ſhe neuer can emoye his companye, 
Pet ſhewe vs moꝛe. 8 


C Heerr's thinges will make men melt in ſittes of lone, . Mae 


A wanton Goates bꝛaine, and the Liner of a purple Done. 
A Cockes eye, and a Capons ſpurre, the left legge of a Quai le: 
A Goſe bill, and a Ganders tung, a mounting Eagles tayle.. 
But ſith they muſt be taken in thincreaſing of the Mone: 
Befoꝛe the riſing of the Hun, oꝛ when the ſame is down, 

And cloſely wꝛapt in Uirgin parchement on a Fryday night: 

J will not trouble you with theſe. 


———— — 2 P — —_ 


C Df moꝛe lets haue a ſight. Vittoria: 


9 Heer is the Image of a man, made out in Uirgin ware, Meduſa. 
Which ber ing pꝛickt, oz toaſted in the ſlame of burning Flare. 
Her that vou loue ſhall come and thꝛowe him ſelfe befoꝛe your feet: 

Moꝛe humble thenaLambe, todo what you ſhall think is meet, 


CO thats it Victoria. 


¶ This is it muſt do my Miſtres god: b Atta. 
By Images it muſt be wꝛought, Loue is a holy Rod; 
C Wee mult withoꝛawe our ſelues aſide, and wozk it out of ſight: Meduſa. 
C Enter my houle,the Sun is ſet, x now begins the night. Exeunt Victoria. 


The firſt Act beeing ended, the Conſorte of Mufique. 
ſoundeth apleafant Galliadd. 


dS 


Actus ſecunda, Scena prima, 


Enter Captain Cracł- ſtone, diſguiſed like a Schoolmaiſterjn 
the apparell of Pedante., with a book in his hand. 


"Dfte, fo2 it is night, A muſt not make any noyſe J trowe: 

Pe thinks this apparell makes me learnd, 
which of all theſe Starres do Jknowe. . 

Ponder is the green Dog, and the blew Beare, 


A eee 


— 
— 1 


* 


Lante. 


as Comoedic 


Argus mecum inſſ 
Cur Canis tollit — 
Cum mingit in parietem? 
Alice tittle tattle Miſtres Victoriaes Maid: 
If I ſpeake like the Scholmaiſter, ſhe will neuer be afraid. 
As ſon as ſhe opens the doe to let me in: 
Mith my Ropericall alicuanci J will begin. 
Swinum, Velum, Porcum. Graye-gooſorumioſtbus; 
ter Fede Rentibgs 


He and Pe- I haue berayed my ſelfe J think with ſpeaking fo high: 


dentibus, lofadiſhibus, come after vs. 


This is Sir Fedele that is ſo nigh. 
Till he be paſt it were not god foꝛ mez to apperre: 


Therfoꝛe Ile flip into the Temple, 
and hide me in the Tombe that ſtandeth here. 


5 
qdecle. To ſtraunge it is, that when J ſhould reiopce, N 


A chilling feare doth flit thꝛough guery vaine: 
And when J hope to heare Victoriaes voice, 


Doubt thzowes me downe into diſpaire again. 


The comtoꝛt that ſhe gaue me, was ſo colde: 
That foꝛ my life A dare not be to bolde. 
Degeneres animos timor 

faint hart neuer wun faire Lady they (ao: 
And Amor odit inertes, take that by the way. 
Sing ſher appointed this time, fozward with a courage, 
neuer ffand you in doubt: 
Imagination many times fetcheth wunders about. 
Not becauſe it changeth the courſe of the thing vou would finde: 
But becauſe it doth rule and gouern the minde. 
I ſhiuer Mill, come beare me companp, 
till thou ſeeſt mer nearer to the doꝛe: 
Thy ſpeech doth gine me comfoꝛt mightily, = 
And egges me on vato it moꝛe and moꝛe. 
C. Andate allegramente, you are right vnder her windowe now: 
Chat ſhall J do, will you haue me to leane you? 
C Hot ſo, but ſay vntill thou ſeeſt me in: 
To giue the ſigne J purpole to begin. 

Heer let him either taſte a Flute or wluſtle, at the ſound her- 
of.: Victoria comes to the window cand throws out a 8 

V 


'Oftivo Italian Gentlemen. 


which Fedele _ * and reades it at the clamp which bur. © 
nethinthe T | 


Mhat meaneth this a ter: woe is mee, 
Where ſhall I read it: light within the Temple J do ſe. | 
C This greeting me thinkes is none of the bett: Pedante. 


A ſee by his countenaunce he likes nat the reit. 


¶ Ah cruell Dame that can diſſemble ſo, Fedele. 
Dye poꝛe Fedele, life thou mult foꝛgoe. : 
What newes in pour letter Sir, tell mee: Pedante. 
Read it thy ſelfe and ſee. Fedele. 
Pedante readeth the Letter 


La mia mala fortuna mha fatto d auenire coſa 2 ſa- 
rebbe ch io non fuſsi nata, mincreſce non poter a erui la 
promeſsa, ma piu mi duole, che mi ſia tolta la commodita del 
vederui, per ſe mamate, non paſſate mai piu di qua, perche 
ſarete cauſa della mia rouina. 


» » Py foꝛtune is ſuch, that it had been better foꝛ mee ee 
Ihad neuer been boꝛne. L 
, » Jam ſoꝛy that 4 tan not ſtand to my wozd: | 


„„ And moꝛe ſozy,that foꝛtune to-mee will not pour p2eſence affo2d. 


„Sith am rob d ot your company whome moſte J deſire: 

„If you lwue mee come no moꝛe this way, 25 
floꝛ bꝛeꝛding my trouble, and kindling of fier. 

Meer is a fleeneles aunſwer with all my hart, 5 

Bou haue your errand Sir, now when you wil you may departe. 


¶ It cannot bee, but that Victoria hath an other loue: Fedele. 
Therfoꝛe J purpoſe pꝛeſentlp, her pꝛiuie ſleights to pꝛoue. | 

¶ Pouare the fearfulleſt gentleman that euer A knewe: Pedante. 
It is impoſlible that ſhould be true. 


Pour owne doubtfulnes tangles vou ſtill in the bꝛiers, 

Did J neuer teach vou: That a woman denies that in ſhowe, 
which in deed ſhee deſires, 

Are all thoſe hoꝛrible othes which ſo oft ſhee hath ſwozne; 

Any likelihode that ſhe would leaue pon fo2loznez 

Remember her teares and her pitifull lokes: 

If ſhe& laue you not ſill, J dare burne my bokes. 


1 No no, her othes and — lokes, and all * 
re | 


| 


This is ſtrange vpon ſtrange, your dayes are out woꝛne, -Pedantein I 


2 7 
— 
— — — 


4 


18 A Pleaſant Comordie- 
8 Were but as ſhadowes finely cal, to coner her deceit. 
Put ſith Jfinde her as ſhe is, J will reuenge the wꝛong: 
| | Oꝛ dye the death in this attempt,becauſe J liue tw long. 
Ipelante. Vou are to haſty a Soldier, to the battaile to goe, 
If vou will be reuenged ere your enemy vou 
Mine enemies J purpoſe ſtraight to try, 
Hide thee within ſome pꝛiuie coꝛner her: 
{8 Be dilligent to mark who paſſeth by, 
111 And if that any other man appere 
8 ä Either to enter, oꝛ to iſſue out, 5 
I Mark what he is, and put mer out of doubt. Exit. 
Pedante. ¶ Farwell Sir, commit the care to my hande, 
* As cloſe as J can, in this place J wil ſtand. 
Unſeen vnto anp, pet vewing of all: 
A pꝛettp ſcowte ſet to take a knaue ina pit-fall. 
| Vonder come ſome, whatſoeuer they bee, 
. Stand clote Pedante, that no body lee, 


85 Actus ſecunda. Scena ſecunda. 


| * Enter Meduſa, Victoria, and Attilia, diſguiſed like Nunnes, 
| with lighted Tapers in their handes, | | 


. : 
It. Crack-ſtone liftes P his head out of the Tombe, and ducks 
| downe againe, ſpeaking this as followeth.. 


| ; Crack-it. ¶ A rope on theſe paſſengers, J am in a miſerable plight, 
its I think J ſhall not get out of this place this night. 
| Meduſa. ¶ Tis almoſte one a clock, the fitteſt houre to binde the Sprites: 3 
1 And compas euery thing, that beſt may further your delights. 
| | Victoria. ¶ Then let vs goe. | 
h Pcdante.. ¶ Oche cricca di vacche? what tattell haue we heare? 
| Be they women, oꝛ deuils in the likenes of women that appeare? 


E Attilia. J Miſtres take herd we be not ſpide, fo2 that may b2eed vs harme: 
F, Victoria. . Ho, no but like a ſoꝛte of Nunnes vnto the Church we ſwarme. 


"Meduſa. © Enter the Chappell, we will make as though we ment to pzay: 


Victoria ¶ Read god Meduſa. 
Pedante. © Ah miſerable Pedante, would I were away, 4 


2 


Eo 4S©bU 


Of two Italian Gentlemen. 
I quiuer ſo falt, that I feele no ground: 
Tis acompany of witches J hould fozty pound. 
> mph — 
haſte ou had nerd, 
. night gun taithihuen, 
¶ a rope on them all, they goe acatter-walling J trio, 


Whome they meane fo toꝛment J wouldglavly knowe. 
C This water and this oyle J haue, is caniured as you ſee, 


In the name of thofe Spꝛites that wꝛitten on this Image ber. 


Now mult J wꝛite the name of him wham vou ſo much do lous: 


Then binde theſe ſpꝛites, him to the like affection fo2 to mone. 
I charge you as you meane to purchaſe fauour in his ſight: 
And by the vertue or mine art, tell me his name aright. C 
¶ Fortumo, | 
Thats he that doth my maiſter Fedelcdiſgrace, 
And this is Victoria diſguiſed in place. 
C Pour name vpon the bꝛeſt, his on the foꝛehead muſt J wꝛite, 
48 3 it is the ſtilleſt time of all the night. 
e 
C Jconiure thee thou waren Image here, 
By Venus fruitfull wombe that Cupid bare: 
That in Fortunios name thy fozce appeare, 
To comfozt fayꝛe Victoria ful of care. 
That by the vertue ol mine Art thou be: 
In this her greefa pꝛeſent remedy: 
A toniure thee Fortunio at the length, 
By head, eves, eares, thy liuer and thy hart: 
Thy Guttes, thy vaines, leſh, blood, bones, ſinewes, ſtrength, 
Thy lights, thy lungs, feet, hands and euer y parte. 
That p2eſently thy bꝛeſt be ſet onfier: 
| And all thy bowels boyle with hot deſire. 
Lok that by night thou take no quiet reſt, 
By day thou lothe thy comfoztable fd: 
— — — | 
eare, and touch nanght that may do the god, 
Til fancy make the fo2 a loner meet, , 


And th2ow ther down befozeViftoriacs feet. / 


Lok that ſheneuer paſſe out ofthy minde, 


Vitor, 
Attilia. 


Pedante. ' 


Meduſa. 


Victoria. 
Pedante. 


Meduſa. 


Victoria. 
Meduſa. 


i | Pedante. 
| | Medura. 


| 
| 
[+ 
— 
: 


iS! Vihoria. 


A Pleaſant Comoedie 
But paint her heauenly face in euery thought: 
Loue her aboue all Creatures of her kinde, 
P2oſper not, till by the her iopes be wꝛought. 
But waſte as this melts at the candles flame: 
Amen, fiat, fiat, in Cupidoes name. 
« What haue you don? and is the Spirit come vp that vou do call? 
The greateſt Ftend of hell come and fake you all. 
¶ With oyle of Uirgin ware I thee annointe, 
And ſigne, and marke the wich the holy Croſſe: 
In Venus name, J water enery ioynt. 
That lone by the may neuer ſuffer loſſe. 


j 


ia. ¶ Now haue you don? 


¶ It muſt be pꝛickt, and ſet in greater heat: 
Then the Spirits bound, befo2e it do the feat. 
Panke haſte, (wꝛit: 
¶ J Conture pou pee Spꝛites, whoſe names are on this Image 
And now rehearſe pou one by one, in oꝛder as you ſit. 
Nettabor, Temapttor, Vigilator, Somniator, Aſtarot, Berliche, 
Buffon, Amachon, Suchon, Suſtani, Aſmodeus. 
¶ Ottomanus, Sophye, Turlce, and the great Cham: 
Robin godfellowe, Hobgoblin, the deuill and his dam. 
O vi pollono portar in precipitio. 
¶ Jconture pou, you foule infernall knot of baſer Spꝛites, 
By the moſte Mighty power and fo2ce of that great God of lone: - 
Bothe by the Bowe and d2eadfull dint of all his feathered Flights, 
And by his wingges, and by the ſmoake of lwuers ſcalding ſighes. 
And by the ſmart and ſozowe, that this troubled dame doth pꝛwue: 
By all the Planets that our hartes, to hate oꝛ liking moue. 
By the deſires of her that hath Victoria vnto name: 
By Venus Fillet, and the goulden pleaſures of her game. 
Bꝛeake loſe J ſay, and trudge with haſty fot out of pour denne, 
Hunt and purſue, beſturre pour ſelues to ſeek Fortunio out: 
Foꝛſake with ſpeed the ſtincking fogge of that your vgly fenne, 
Poſreſſe, and chace him, ſee that vou returne no moꝛe again, 
Till you haoue bꝛught him down and humbled him, ifhe be ſtout, 
Dꝛiue him with pour toꝛmenting gnawe, the Citie round about. 
Goe make his bed of Thiſtles, and his ſeat of pꝛicking thoꝛne: 
Untill you bzing him hether vnto her that is loꝛloꝛne. 


Dane 


Oftwo Italian Gentlemen. 


C Vane you dam Meduſa? 
C Now muſt J ſtick a needle in his hart, 
And pꝛick him with the point, befoze we parte. 
4 Jp2ay vou pꝛick him well. 
If that J ſtrike the needle thꝛough, the gentleman will dye: 
| ¶ Then ſpare him god Meduſa, touch him tenderly, 
Heer they throw their candles into the Tombe where Crack 
ſtone lyeth. 


C Now haue J don, follow and thzow your Tapers out of hand, Meduſa. 

Into this Tombe that as you (ee, hard by vs hier doth ſtand: 

Set fier vnto their fret, and toaſt the coꝛſes of the dead, 

ä Chat long haue ſlept within thty place ſince they were buried. 

C But will this make him come, and then ſubmit him ſelfe to mer? Victoria. | 
t Piltres it wil, and you th euent theroflhall ſhoztly ſe; Meduſa. 

7 Crack · ſtone riſeth out ofthe Tombe with one candel in his I 

mouth, and in eche hand one. The women and Pedante fly, 

crying the deuil the deuil. The women let fall the Image, and 
Crack-ſtone taketh it vp: 


C Allis mine, ho, ho. ho. All is mine, 


Diuils were ſmocks, in this latter time. (ſeen: Cracks- | 
Auch ſights, as among the bones of the dead in this Tombe J haue ſtone. 
Would haue made any man but my ſelfe, : 
qut of his wittes to haue been. 


God Lo2d:once me thought I ſaw my Grandam trot round about 
me in her gray petitote and her red cap, 
Neuer ſince J was boꝛne, was J taken in ſuch a trap. 
Another time me thought J ſaw the ſoules, - 
of all them that died fo2 lone, | 
Cry out vpon Lady Uengeance, one that was ſuch a fair 3 
woman as nothing could moue. | 
Auittle Cuprithimſelfeinthe bottome ofhell: IF 
Curt wer! Lady Pilcher, foꝛ burning his ſkin with a tell. h | 
This coniugation put me in a terrible feare, - 4 
If it had continued longer, Termagant, Ravrhead, Roſte- meat, and 
Eatbread, and all the armies of Deuils had bæn her. 


Whats this? nnr oy haue let fallfoz haſfe, = 


— — 


A Pleaſant Comceecie 


An Jnage in ware very pꝛetelp caſte. 
F Fortunio is wꝛitten in the fozhead of the ſame, 
And iumpe vpon his belly Victoriaes name. 
This falleth out verp well foz me, 
Ile ſende this to Fedele that he and Fortunio the ſame may ſe. 
This will make them to hate her wonderfully, 
 Thenlhall A haue her in ſpight of the pve. 
What haue we here! a needle in his heart, 
And names of Augrem wꝛitte round about it with Margarisa arte, 
' 'Nettabor, Temptator, Vigilator, and Buffon, 
Ther come,they come, they came, tis time to be gane. Run away. 


Actus ſecunda. Sena tertia. 
an 
| Enter victoria and Attila. 

Koria. I In ſuch a feare at riſing of the ſpirites we all were caſt, 
0 04 > 4 bettte. 1 6 
I maruell where Mcdu: a is: 
Che toe her to her heeles, 
And time J trowe,foz all þ woꝛld me thounbtvla rũne on awhiies, 
"Wy Sith this enchanting takes no place, go ſerke Fortunio ftreighte, 

tell him that to ſpeake with him his pleaſure J do wayte. 

| A wozdeoztwo will ſerue my turne,goe like him out ol hand, 
= Artlia. C Where ſhall I che him foz A knowe not where his houſe doth 
| | Vittoria, CBy þ Piazzathere Jam ſure» thou ſhalt ſi him walke, (ſand, 
==. Spending the time with one oz other o his friends in talke. ; 
| Attila 14 Exit. 


Aan found. Sena quarta. 


Il | Enter Fodele whiſpering with Pedante. 
Wl | ViQtoria. © A was ſotroubled in my minde, with fright of ſudden feare, 

| That vet Jfiele my linewes ſhake, and trembleeuery here. 
| Alas le where Fedele comes, J cannot ſcape vnſeene, | 
Be is impoztunate,J knowe not how to ridde me ol him cleene. | 
C ah curſed dames, their loue is like a flame, 
Auiuering in th*Ayze befwene to blaſtes of wynde, 
Wozne here and there,by either ofthe ſame. 


— 


* 
* 
, Pet — 
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of two Tealian Genlemen 


Pet p2operly to none of boch enclinde. 

Hhate and dildaine is painted in their eyes, 
Deceit and treaſon in their boſome ties, 

Their pꝛomiſes are made ofbzittle glaſſe, 

Grounde with a fillop to the fineſt dalt, 

Their thoughtes as ſtreaming rivers ſwiftly pale. 

Their woꝛdes are oyle, and pet they gather — 290m 

Their vertues mount like billowesto the ſkyes,. 
And vanith ſtraight out of the gazers eyes. 

True are they neuer founde but in vntruety, 

Canſkant in naught, but in inconſtantie, 

The common foes of weale,and fluddes of raeth, 

Deuouring cankers of mans libertie. 
Here doth the ſtaine of modeſtie abide: 2 
And ſhzowdinaty deſires her lelfe to hide. 

But get thee ſkreighkto Sir Fortunio. 

Will him to come and ſpeake a woꝛd with me, 

Haſte and poſte halfe with ſpcede ſee that thou goe, 


Chat he this treacherie may quickely ſee, 
Peane while on her whole face beginnes to glow: 


The burden of my bꝛeſt I meane to th2ow. 

8 vou this Image of ware that you lee, 
one the Captaine deliuered it to mie. 
Being his turne as he ſaid foꝛ to watch this night, 
And bꝛeaking vp ſentinel when it began to be light. 
This Image he tould me in the ſtriete he founde, 
Lying harde by the chappell vpon thegrounde.. 

This is the ſame that was made to inchante Fortunis, 

Beholde it and ſee whether J ſay trueth oꝛ no. | 
C De plowghes the ſeas, and filhes in the lande, Fedele. 
And loſeth all the labour of them both, = 
He fondly reares his foꝛtreſſe on the ſande. | | 


That buildes his truſt vpon a womans troth, | 
That Xmaytalke ——— 
e is my god 

Adio. mY Tag Fat, Pedante. 


. 


Well met god Sir Fedele, whats the tauſe 
f theſe your troubled lokes that J Ns 


_ APleaſant Comcedie 


What rain is thꝛeatned by fheſeffozmy flawes: 
Which by your gate, and geſture you vnfolde? 
Is lone the ſpark that kindels all this fier: 
DODn do pou lack the fruit of ponr deſire: 
:dclc. ¶ The cauſe that ſets my geſtures out of frame, 
Zs in your ſelfe if you do ſearch the ſame. 

And why god Sir? 
That make you herr ſo early in the fret? : 
Py longing thoughts did pꝛopheſle, that her J ſhould you meek. 
Not mee but Sir Fortunio:you know this J am ſuer: She her 
And what by magick von hane don, his fauour to pꝛocure. the Ima 
A neuer thought ſo fayze a dame, had been ſo foule within, ge. 
But ſith continued ſeruice, had no foꝛce thy grace to win: 
Be ſuer vnthankful wꝛetch, periur d and moſte diſlopall dame: 
J will not reſt, befoze I bie reuenged of the lame. 
This to Fortunio pzeſently J purpoſe ſhall be ſhown: 
And open bꝛute of thy repꝛoche, thꝛoughout the Citie blown. 

All that in Naples dwell this day, chall wunder at this deed, 

And euery wounding tung ſhall make thine honoꝛ now to bleed. 
= ſelfe will help to teare the hart, out of thy body quick, 

And giue thy crimſon coulered blod, vnto the dogs to lick. 

Do liuely wil A blaze ther out, to euery gazers eye: 

Chat though thy carcas rot and waſte, thy ſhame ſhall neuer dye. 
| As buſy will A bee fo plague ther moꝛe then is exp2elt: q 
4 As thou walt cunning to deceiue the man that lou d thee beſt. 

7 itoria. 9 A think you are diſpoſed to ieſt, and make ſome triall here, 
ms Hou trimly you cantread aloft to thunder in mine eare. 
Foz when J ſlide into my ſelfe,and there examine well, 
J haue don, I finde J neuer from Fedele fell. 

And yet J ſee your hart ſtill wozkes,by which J ds ſuſpect, 

Some Sicophants would make you,your Victoria to reiec. 

But paciente is a vertue, as the woꝛthieſt wits do ſay, 
Py loue to vou, deſerues not that pou vttred heer this day. 
¶ Ves that, and moꝛe, in the's nofrueth ,loue,faith,noz loyaltye, 
But lies,deſſembling,falſhod,hate,ſin,ſhame,and ſoꝛcerp. 
Beſtur thy ſelfe, enchaunt, and coniure now and do thy wozſfk, 
| The day thow knewſF vs both, ſhall ſhoztly be by ther accurſt. 


| | 
| 


F y 
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 "1oria. 
adele. 
 1oria, 


alele. 


5 Victoria. © I am not p2iuy vnto this, no: know Fortunio. Pe 


© 


11 ny 
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of two Iealian Genflernen. 
Ah poꝛe Victoria thou art caught, alas what ſhall J do? 
Nowcounſaile me Actilia, Attlia, is not hier: 
- Where be my gallants nom, will not Crack-ſtone 8 
Vom isthe time ſoꝛ ther Crack-ſtone my hart tu gaine, .. 
Oh lane my life, and him diſpatch that doth mine honoz ſtaine. 
Do this andthen J wil be thine, and liſten tothy te. 
But til that Jmay ſpeak with him, tis beſt that J be mute. 3 
Farwell Sir, be not raſh, but Judge, cannot amwere much: 
Poꝛe you ſhall know when time hath tried, ; | 

my truth by perfect tuch. A Dio. Exit. 2 

TA diauolo. | FPFeedeloe. 
As J haue known ther, ſo ſhall Sir Fortunio know the ftraight, * 
Foz whome J ſent, and her he comes, whoſe comming J do wait. 


Actus ſecunda. | Scena quinta, | 7 
CE * Fortunio with Pedante. IS 
mora ola pzay let vs away, JP edante. | 
Foz vonder my Maiſter pour comming doth ſtay. 1 
Dir Fedele God ſaue vou. Fortanio. 
And pou Sir Fortunio, Fedele, - 


J was ſo bolde to charge my man, vnto pour houſe to goe. FX 

rs of waight J haue to you, of frendſhipto imparte: | 

_ © Pylealſure ſerues, and J will ſtand, to her withall my hart. Portunio. 

¶ Hot ſo, but ſith it alketh time, if you will take the pain, Pedele. 

To walke with mer vnto my houſe, there wil J tell you plain. | 

Both what J ſaw and heard of late, which toucheth you ſo ner: ' 

That you will gine mee thanks Jknow, when pon the matter heer | 

¶ Goe when youpleaſe Ale beare you company, Exeunt Fede- Fortunio. 

C Pcdante you may walke ab2oad, le & Fortunio Fedele, - | 
till Dinner dꝛaweth ny. | | arme inarme. 

¶ With.a god wil Sir, thats the thing Jdeftre, Pedante. 

But if J meet not Attillia, the fat is in the fler. 

Fo2 my Maiſters ſake, J began to loue her in ieſt, 

And may chaunce fo ſwallow a Gudgion in earneſt. 

Foz loue is a Fox, he beginneth at firſf by dalliance and play: 

Then encreaſeth his gettings euery dap. Enter Attila, 

Oh deus adiunxit noſtrigſuanumina votis. . 


Beholde A beſcech you my delicate Miſtris. | 
D. ii. Homes 
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+ ADleaBantComcedie 


Somewhat hanges in the winde, hat makes her to lower, 
r 3 


if ale. weepes. „ 
r J Sage deren, N 


She babe meſ#ke a friend of hers, with whom J can not nurte, 
— —8 n that ſhe take no 
| . 


> So — — talke, thatbefwoe vou did moue, 
may Sir, what it vou ſayde of lou. 
pete ¶ Eſt Deus in nobis agitante caleſcimus illo. 7 
J dare not fell vou the meaning, let F make your chokes ow | 
But if it be true that the Poet doeth ſing, 
He is not a man that ſceles not loues ſting. 
I will be in lone as ſwne as I can, | p 
Becauſe J would euery body count me a man. 
5 — a tale of Florio, not ſcarſe the oz foure dayes palle, 
Biancofiore whoſe ſweete loue was hony to my taſte. 

Is loue ſo delitious, 
Then J am in loue, vj BH, 
With whome J p2ay ther. 122 op 
C With thee my delight, 
C3 am ſo2te,you take not your marke aright. 
Stande backe Pedante thou pꝛeſumſte, am not as you deeme, 
So quickty wonne, my name and honour lightly to eſtieme. 
— killes me. Proffer to embrace her. 

Away when J bid pee. 
C Ab, Herelet him counterfiite the paſſion of loue by 


— 


lookes and ieſture. 

Autilia. ¶ She be all the paſſions that you can, yet will not I be wonne, 
To ſerue pou as a friend of mine to one of late hath done. 

my. Foz louing one, as might be vou, oꝛder to him ſhe gaue, 
„ In beggers werde to come to the doꝛe, an almes of her to craue. 
1 And fo he did ſhe let him in, but what was his rewarde, 
A tannot tell, hearing the tale J did not it regarde. 
I geſſe they dꝛunke a poſſet when her miſtreſle was a ſleepe, 
Come not you ſo to me, our does J purpole faſt to keepe. 


— 


2 — — —— 


— 


0 Gentlemen. 

CDanus ous non Flr in prbesrowhb now ſhe begins to flow, - Palins 
may e to trye whether 

ata e e, A aha. 
1 (frame, Exit. 
Hob he is gone, Crackſtone the taptaine J mull finde, 
And to bzing him to my miſtrelle ſtraight to vnderſtãn her minde. - 
Long hath he ſued fo be her ſlaue, now muſt he ns, „„ 


And ſet himſelfe againſt Fedele to remoue her ſhe Crack- ſt 
God lucke, he comes. 
Nay lokefo2 no moze Lattin now my gowne is gone, Cradk-ſt. || 
My learning with my reparrell goes off and on. | "I 
A would J could mete with maſter Pedayntrye, 
To knowe what his maiſter ſaith to the chauntrye. 
J belene it is as heauy as lead to reieſte, » 
And therefoze while time ſerues me to take the ſame J were bel. 
Nowe will J ta winne miſtreſſe Victoria fake ſome payne, | 
— Whilethets quite out of fauour with them twayne. 
Powders her mayde, J le ſalute her by and bye, „* 
Piltreſſe alice title tatle, well met of mine honeſtie. a 
How doeth your miſtreſſe. | S 
As well as ſhe may, Attila. 
very defirons to ſpeake with pou to day. | 
Nhat would ſhe? | Crack-ſt, | 
J knowe not. Attilia. 
Doe vou lpeake as pon thinke? 8 Crack-ſt |} 
I haue no cauſe Sir fromthe trueth fo ſhzinke. Attila. 
A nowe not what J ſhould ſay,fo2 the doeth me iniurie, Crade ft | 
That regardeth no moꝛe my ſeruice and Is 
Dh ſap not ſo Sir: ; Attilia. 
Why am J not bane? Crack- | 
Ves inderd, and a pꝛopperer man He tan neuer haue. Attilia. 
J will not ſticke foz her ſake to pull Juniper and all the gods fr Crack- t. 


If I may ſe that my poztnance doth pleaſe her eve. (theſkye, 
Cuery woman that on earth at this day doth line, 
c 
¶ They gaue them life that paſſeth away, 
— 


to preld. 

Wherby — 9 — haue ſo peſtered all hell: 
Chat ther s no rome left foz women to dwell. : 
| Thus being th2uft ont of the place that is thetrs by right: a 
p |  Theyareconlſfraind intoheanento take their flight. 
Attilia. C Jconfes that this benefit is fo great, _ 
— ͤ 

des that, as god luck as any man of my 
— To finde — leo in Gentle womens eyes. ie 
Ithank them they flout me to my face, when no other they mock, 
This wasmy fatherscraft, dude ener mademy Mather . 
| to wꝛap mie in her kmocke, 
\'F Giue megodlark and thzow mi into the eas, Ee 
| Where women take a is eaſy to pleaſe. 
Truth Sir but will yon ene fu niy res with me, | 
With an almond hart my girle J wil follow thee. Exeunt. 

The ſecond Act beeing ended, the Conſorte 


if 
f 


ſoundeth again, 40 | 
Adtus tertia, SCc).ccena prima. 
5 Enter Miſtres Virginia, with Pamphila her mad. F 
Pamphila. Iltreffe J may, and will once mozegoe 
| 7 ſeek him if yon pleaſe: 


Although J feare his anſwere wil returne you little edle. 
What though he lou d vou fir: you ſee his ſute 
kalles to the ground, 
ID by this mall parſute,thinkes you are as gad loſt as found. 
to Victoriaes luxe, che hath caſt him ol, 
Ver bowes 


-tutnes his esa. 
eee L labou d 


TS e eg 8 

it is her iuſtiy plagued abone, x 

fees that hell of miride, which all war Chaestopon 
Ws. 


1 W 
. 
Virginia. 


| Or two Italian Gentlemen. 
Pet can Jnotbelceueit P hilabefoze ſee, 


And gather by his hath fozſaken mer. 
Lherefoze goe ſerke him out againe. 9 
¶ iſtreſſe it ſhall not neede, Ent. Fedele. p amp hil 
A Cn er ACER 

Steppe to him ſtraighte. 

Halter Fedele if yon knew as well * 
To loue: and her that loues vou, to relcue, | P | 
As you are ſkilfull in deceite to dwell. * | 
And to toꝛment whome you ſhould neuer grene. | 


Yappie were ſhe that beares you in her b2efte, | 
Pappie were yon of ſuch a pearle polleſte. 
CUhat meaneth this? Fedele. 
«Then! with my miltrefſe Sir and you ſhall knowe, p 
Then to thy miſtreſſe Pamphila, A goe. Fedele. 
Miſtreſſe Virginia, what's the cauſe I p2ay, + || 
That you did lende al late to ſene me out? I 
If you haue any thing to me to ſay, * 
Speake, that I map reſolue you of che doubt. 5 2 
CFedele,now beholde thy crueltie, ; Pamphilaj 
Her voyce ts ſtopt, and doth foz ſoꝛowe die. | 
CJ neuer thought Fedelc to haue founde, 
Pour ſhewe of faith in pꝛomiſes foꝛgot: C b 
Pour lyking dead, and buried in thegrounde, | ; 
My ſelfe cat off as though you knew me not. ; 
To laue in ieſte and turne it to a ſcozne, 2M 
Js not the nature ofa Gentle boꝛne. : 
¶ Miſtreſſe, q lone you as J did befoze, Fedele. 
As dearelp as the deareſt friend pou haue, FF 
Oꝛ as a bꝛother, would you any moze? | 
Commande of me what curteſie may crane. | 
If Fancteslurkingpoyſon you remone, 4 
And be not ſhipt in Deaes ofraging lone. 
Whoſe great companions are diſcoꝛde and wzath,. 
Flattery, Deceit, Treaſon and Crueltie: 
Meuineſſe of minde, greef, penurie, and ſcathe: 
VUnreſt, ſuſpicion, feare, and Jelouſie, 
Conſuming hunger, and an endleſſe thirſte, 
A ining death, life dying with * 
E.. 


is 


E 


— 


A Pleaſant Comcoedie 
C Ah Pamphila,J finde thy wo2des are true, : 
The moze in liking J didthinke him bound: | 5 
e loſer he, and hunteth after newe, | | | 

talke was nothing but an empty ſound. | 
Thole vertues nowe, I ſee he doth deſpiſe: 
That once did painte my picture in his eyes. 
If Juſtice Pallace ſtande aboue the ſkyes, 
And angrie gods doe loke into our life: 
Some plague no doubt, ſoꝛ him they will deniſe, 
And ſcourge him with ſome ſtoꝛme of bitter ſtrife. 
Although he vaunt of conqueſt here a while, 
T'is not pꝛaiſe wozthy a woman to beguile. 

Come Pamphila le learne to ſet him light, 

That ſo diſembles with a double tongue, $ 
Helpe to conueighe me ſtreight out of his ſight, | 
Whoſe wand2ing chayſe hath done me double wꝛong. 

Farewell Sir, as we met, we meane to parte. 


| 2 This greting anſweres vnto his deſert. Exeunt Verg. & Pam. 
= | Fede 


So quickly gone? farewell, all women foz.ViRoriacsſake, .. 
Andon them all foz her, reuenge J meane to take. 
Bulſie they are with pen to wꝛite our vices in our face, 
But negligent to knowe the blemiſh of their owne diſgrace. 
Geſtures and lokes in readineſſe, at their command they haue, 
Mirth, ſozrowe, feare. hope, and what other paſſion you can crane. 
Yence riſeth euery cloude jn lone, this bꝛiedeth 8 | 
Snares to our fete, deuouring cankers,theſe are vnto life. 

Actus tertia. Seena ſecunda. 


Enter Pedante with the robe on his arme. 

0 Ridetur chorda qui ſemper aberrat eadem. 
J cannot abide Sir, ta harpe ſtill vpon one ſtring, 
It is fo Cuckolike they ſap, one ſong tontinually to ſing. 
It were god foꝛ you to learne quickly in what cleefe you 

ſhould take vanr part, | 
And be ſpeeyely reuenged on her that ſtrikes uch a dagger 

to pour heart. 
Oh they are full of deceit,conging,flattery,foilting, 

twitle-twatle,and J know not what, 


— 


oftwo Ttalian Gentlemen. "7" 


This Gems demonſtratiuam, is ſuch a bottomleſſe ſea, © 
you will neuer haue done if vou enter info that, Fs 
The diſpꝛaiſe of women is ſo great, that without doubt, 315 
All the tongnes in the woꝛld are not able to ſet it out. 4 
T'is one of my pꝛecepts, to be ſhoꝛt and ſharpe in woꝛd and bloe, of 
When they anger vou, bid the deuill take them all, and make no 
¶ Nlaſte thou ſo neare Podante⸗ (M022 adoe. Fedele. 
C'J heard you well pnough. 3 
I thinke J muſt bꝛing you to Copia rerũ againe fo: chäge of ſtuffe, 
— theſe exclamations, and crying out vpon women now, 
If vou loke well to your ſelfe, the faulte is in vou. 
Pou would needes loue, though in your laſt lecture among your 
. ententiæ, ſimiſtudmes and dicendi flores. 
J made you waite this in your paper bake, Littore quot conchæ, 
tot ſunt in amore dolores. | 
Chou didſt in deede Pedante, and J haue not it foꝛgot, Fedele. 
q Now you finde it by pꝛofe, J beliue vou will not. Pedante. 
But let this matter palle, and tell me Sir, how with Fortunio von 
Did you touch him lo neere that his heart did bleede? (ſperde, 


¶ Oh no, foꝛ in Victoria he hath ſuch confidence, Fedele. 
That he excuſeth her, and now miſtruſteth my pꝛetente. : | 
C What remedy then? rows [ 
CJknowe not, foꝛ he ſaifh,ercept that I can plainly pꝛoue, edele; | 


That other men beſides him ſelfe Victoria doeth loue, 
He was, and is, and will be hers, ſo long as he doth liue, 
TAcciditin puncto, quod non contingit in anno, very god coliſell foz pedante. 


Doe you lee this bꝛaue robe: this A can giue. 

CJ doe, verp well, Fedele. 

¶ But why J haue bꝛought it, pou cannot tell, ante. 
No truſt me. Victoriaes mayde? Fedele. 


In deꝛde Pedante, q remeniber ſuch a thing you laide. * edele- 
That diſginled on this maner,as by and by-you ſhall ſee, Robe. 


— — 


Did not J tel pou that foꝛ pour ſake J begã to curry fauour with pedante. 


Euen thus Sir beholde,J ſhould come this night, 
Dilguiſed that no man might know me by light. 


And begge an almes at thedw2e,ſhe would let me in ſtraighte, 


And make me a poſſet fo2 my labour, that Ei. can waight. 1 
E.i 0 e. 


— 


P 


¶ She toke oꝛder this very day with mee, Put on the Plant. * 


A Pleaſant Comcedie 


We ſhall be as merry as cup and tan, when Jam once there, 
C What's this fo me? 


¶CTuſh take vou no care: 


Lok that ſeme petty cozner;by yan maybe eſpied, 
Where you and Fortunio pour ſelues may hide. 

Be both of you her about the mid ſt of the night. 

Chat when J come out, both of you of me may haue a ſight. 
A at departure wil bid Victoria farwell, 

Commend my entertainment, and ſay it dath extell. 
Lis will make him to think as bun as J wn gone, 

— ry loueth not him alone. 


q 85 what an olde For theſe rotten raggs ſhzowds, 


A tan play the knaue and conuay it in the clowdes. 


But heare pou Sir: 
¶ What ſaiſt thou? 

C Yould faſt Maſter Fortunio, til I be out ofhis reach, 
Leaſt he cut me in pieces when he heares me pꝛeach. | 
— — rebates tobe ans, 


* 


Farwel, and thankes to ſinich this, A wil to him anon. Exit. 
C Adiew Sir, A Appollo the very bꝛother of Diana and Iupiters 
Foz the loue ofa Lady that was hard to be wun. (fonne, 
Thought it no ſhame in a Shepheards weed, 


Him ſelfe fo debaſe, the ſoner to ſped. 

Should J thatam not wozthy to beare out Apollos 
chamberpot, think any ſcoꝛne, 

That thele raſcolly ragges by me ſhould be wozne. 

Do long as J do if my ſute fo2 to moue: 

And further my Paſter with my ſlauering loue. 

Quod exemplo fit, ure fieri putant, Tully doth ſay, 

Whole authozitte is a pꝛiuiledge to follow this way. 

Therfoze god Appollo whole example I take, 

Uoachlafe to ſtay the courſe of thy Charriot a while fo2 my ſake, 

Sutter not thy holes to haſten the day, | 

But pꝛolong þ night, as when lupiter thy father with Alcmenalay, 

Peraduenture J may get a young Hercules as wel as he, 


But foz very ſinne and ſhame to, ſo it ſhould be. 


173 ſped welche dar. dae eee, 1 


Of two Italian Gentlemen. 
If ſhall be feffinall to my Schollers, to make god cheere. 

They ſhall play if they will, from moꝛning to night, 

During that time, they lhall not be cõſtrained fo come in my light. 

This will be cake and pudding to them that are fruantly, 

Andcare not how little they take foꝛ their mony. 1 

A begging Pedante, J a begging J goe, Beg at Virginiaes gate. 

Tic, toc, fate vna limoſina, avn pouenno. RY 

¶ hat bolde begger haue we at the gate, Pamphila comes Pamplula. 
Art thou not aſhamed to goe a begging ſo late? to the doore, 

¶ No gad miſtreſſe, it is no ſhame at all, Pedante. 
But the greateſt honour that vnto a man may fall, 

Fo2 an Almes is a gift, and a gifte is a token of renerence A trow, 
And reuerence is, when our ſuperiours we know. 

Thus J being pꝛeſented ot all men with almes as you ſee, 
Renerenced of all men of foꝛce J muſt bee, 


— 


| 


| 
| 


C Foz reaſoning ſo deepely,no Almes ſhall yon haue, 8 Pamphila. 


Becauſe J will not honour ſuch a veggerly knaue. Exit. 

¶ Farewell and be hangde, there J was ouer· reacht with a crokte Pedante. 
Mitte bought at this rate is an excellent treaſure. (meaſure, 
Beginnings are harde,this pꝛouerbe is olde, 

Cherefoꝛe at ſome other bodies doꝛe J meane to be bolde. 

Tic, toc, fate limoſina: popoli mei benedetti, Beg at Victoriaes gate. 

Che iddio V amtera, nelle voſtre tribulationi. 


Tic toc, chi la diua ouer la fara dire, Enter Crackſtone out 
Di buona morte non potra morire. of Victoriaes houſe. 


¶ Mhat ſturdy knaue haue we heer in the ſtreete, - Crack-ſt 


To begge at this time of the night: Sirra tis not miete. 


Packe hence Sirra J aduiſe vou, leaſt J giue pou a ſowce, 


D: take thee by the heeles and thꝛow ther ouer the howſe. | 

¶ Gad maiſter beate not the poꝛe, when they make their mone, Pcdante, 
Z'is not long ſince your courrage was as colde as a ſtone, 

¶ Mhat ſawcy knaue, me thinkes he doeth pꝛate, Crack-(t 
Doelt thouknow to whome thou ſpeakeſt, oꝛ at whoſe gate? 
CNogodmaiſter,be god to me, J beſ&che you,fo2 J haue done, Pedante. 


J were beit to be quiet till he be gone. | 
¶ Ile haue many god ſfartoppes made heer in the cittie, Crack-ſt. 
Foz publiſhing theſe vargery knaues that goe vp and down idlely 
Ste how he is ſcapte, and 9 Re 


| 
f 
L 


t [ pamplula. 


APleaſantdComardie 
My lokes are fo bigge fo himto- abide; | 

Tꝰ is a wonder to ſ& how they crouch where ſoeuer J come, 

If I ſtande they ſtoupe, if I ſpeake they are dumbe.. 

Miſtreſſe Victarrogantie hath ſent foꝛ me, 

Her Chaplen againſt Fedele to be. 

Ik A kill him foꝛ her ſake, and put him fo ſhante, 

She hath pꝛomiſte me her loue, to rewarde the ſame. 

Oh, Traditora. dꝛiuen to lay out my heart in my hole, 
how am à bound to Mars, p when ray ſtomack ſo ſwelles p J am 
He ſowes vp my goꝛget with the ſlaughter of my foes, 

Je goe put on my Hoꝛllittoꝛ, +the reſt of mine Armoꝛ ſtraight, 
And here about her houſe foꝛ him J will waight. 

Cuery night ſhe laith, he comes ſneaking heer by, 

But ik he come now, J will handle him trimly. Exit. 
A Goe godman Goſe, pꝛouide you, + arme pou as well as you can, 
Lay about you, and play the pꝛoper man. 

In tempore veni, I came hether in the niche, 

Py maſter ſhall ſpedely heare of this tricke. 

Pet will J goe fozeward with my buſineſſe as J decreede, 

And frye how well of my purpoſe J am like to ſpeede. 


Tic toc;vna limoſina al poueretto, 

Date Signora per Pamour di Dio, 

CUho is there? 

CPour charitie god miſtreſſe, 

Enter and take it, | 

God rewarde you god miſtreſſe, J will not foꝛſake it. Exit. 
The thud Act being doone, the Conſort ſounds 

a ſollemne Dump. 


Actus quarta. Scena prima. 
Enter Meduſa and Pamphila: 


Happie is J truſt that Doctozs ſoule by whom J learnde, 
This famous Arte, and eaſely by it my liuing earnde. 


O that he knew how deere his life and learning was to me, 
O v he could but fo2 his death my griefe and ſoꝛrowe le, 

¶ Meduſa, if I did not feare my honour and my name, 

Would ſone be loſt hereby, and turne my credite into ſhame. 

J would become thy Scholler, but J bluſh to ſpeake of it, 
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Of two Italian Gentlemen. 


TNo Pamphila, foꝛ ſuch a miſtreſſe thou art farre vnſit. 
What falkff thou of thy name, and honour likely to be loſt, - 
—————— july of hott 
And moze eſteemde then Philike. 


CWhy? 

That's eaſy to be pꝛoued, 

Foz, as by Phiſikes learned ſkill, diſeaſes be remoued. 

So by my cunning,enery ſmarte that doth afflict the minde, 
Isput to chace, foꝛ euerp griefe, a remedy I finde. 5 

+ Am haue you an ſalue foz loue⸗ 


Jhaue. 
+ Whereofis it made? 
CDf diners things, ſimple, and mixte, accoꝛding to my trade. 
Chen it foꝛ loue, oꝛ mony,you will graunt me my requeſte, 
Let me once by pour cunning ſee, my miſtreſſe haue ſome reite. 
¶ xuhome ſerue you then? 

Fozſoth,J ſerue miſtreſſe Virginia. 

Vet farther, let me craue your name, 
My name is pamphila. 

What's hex diſeaſe? 

Nothing but loue. 
¶ How fareth ſhe with it⸗ 
Sad, ſicke, and ſoꝛe, with fo2row pinde, and diſpoſſeſte of wit. 
¶ Alhome loueth lhe? | 
CFedele. . ; 
CAnd how longhath ſhe bin ſo? | 
Cj knownot,yet IJ gelle, that ſhe ſicknedayegre agoe. 
CUUhat if I helpe her? tell me who ſhall pleaſe me foꝛ my paine? 
hy ſelfe, becauſe vnknowen to her, ſeeke her health to gaine. 
CA louing ſeruant, goe thy wa pes and leaue it all to me. 


But harke ther. 
CWhat? 
CLet me haue paſſage fo her lodging free. 
That when the little thinkes thereof, my Pedcins J map make, 
By vertue ot the which, her wounded heart may comfozt take. 
The lefle ſhe lokes foꝛ remedy, 

the moze is her delight, when tis obtaynde. 


Then let's be gon. 


Content, 


Parmphila. 
Meduſa. 
Pamphila. 
la. | 
Malus 


Pamphila. 
Meduſa: 


Pamphila, 


content, fozit is ni 
ponder comes th Ferbedo hene 


hande, 
To chunne ſuſpect, they ſhal nat ſe vs talking here toltide, Het. 
AQus quarta. Scena heads, 


Enter Fedele and Fortunio togither. 
Fedele, Come Sir Fortunio, now is the time to put vou out ol doubt, 
i Whether Victoria loue vou, oꝛ pour dealings doe but floute. 
Here let vs ſhꝛowde our ſelues a while,that ſtanding out of ſight, 
Aue map perteiue what louers haunt Victoriaes houſe by night. 
| Fortunio. CAgrede,this is the fitteſt time to paſſe the ſtreete, 
And giue her muſike at her windowe, foꝛ a gallant mete. 
| Fedele. «CWhiſte,foz her doe beginnes to creake, 


f 


| 


| Fortunio. Cztdoeth in derde. Enter Pedante diſguiſed, comming forth. 
1 Fedele. I (ee, of Victoriaes houſe. 
Fortunio. ¶ A man me thinkes, O let me goe. 
Feaele, Stay Sir, be ruled by me, 
Pedante. We Victoria ſo long as J liue, 5 
this entertainement, great thankes will J giue. 


The remembꝛante of the \weeteneſſe of this night ſo well pak, 
Mill feede me with hony whyle my life doeth laſt. Fat. 
Fortunio. CAvillane,let me goe Fedele, let me goe J (ay: 
A will reuenge this iniur ie befoze he get away. 
Fedele. Not ſo, foꝛ raiſing ofa tumult in the ſtriete ſo late, 
d troubling of the watche that ſtande armed at euery gate. 
| Fortunio. Out ſtrumpet,J will make ther now a mirroꝛ to this towne, 
1 pointing ſtocke to euery one that paſſeth vp and downe. 
Fedele. I Hot will vou be reuenged⸗ 
| Forumio. ¶ By ſwoꝛde, and ſheathe it in her bꝛeſte, 
Fedele. ¶ Be not to ſwift to ſerue her ſo, J thinke it were not beſte. 
Fortumo. ¶ and why? 
Fedele. C5ecauſe that if yon kill her, then your ſelfe pou doe defame, 
1 Diſcredite her, and put her houle, and kindꝛed vnto ſhame. 
i Thus vou ſhall euer walke infeareofthoſe you neuer awe, 
Belides, her friendes will trippe at vou, by danger of we lawe. 
How ſhall Jbe reuenged then? 
CGiueher a Fco out of hande, 


8 
| Fedcle. 
So 


rr FKNKUKKUr—!̃²ĩ˙ꝛ!E ˙w WIA W rr Ae 


W 


of — — 


Pꝛouide foꝛ pour ſelfe, can haue moze wages in another place, 
CPeace peeutth fle, A thinke not fo; pet let me aſkeFpzap, - 
Becauſe to ſlaunder me,you heare what Fortunio doeth ſay. - 
CJ fozce not what he ſaith,J know my conſcience tobe cleare, 

J And ſo is mine, although ſo ſtoutiy he repꝛoue me heer. 

¶ Chen had J neither liſtning eares to heare,no2 eyes to ſie, 

Sithe they faile not, J le credite them, and giue no hiede to ther. 

But truſt᷑ to it, and loke foz it, thou thalt repent at laſt, 

That ere thou bleard ſt Fortunioes ſighte with ſuch a iugling caſt, 

CJt botefh not to ſpeake to him, he is in ſuch aheats, 

But Jdurft lay my life Fedele w2onght this feate. 

þ Jt may be ſo, 

Thy falſhod and thy Soꝛcerie, at length / a perteiu de, 


whoulv A ſcupe, but in littie kenne. For 
W Segen 
—＋ . 
e ane e — 
q ictoria me anon, ortunio g 
| Who is there within tn mob | 
Actus quarta. 88 
Enter Victoria and Attilia to Fortunio. 
Miſtreſle, beholde Fortumo. Attilia. * | 
n Dir. Victoria, 
CDut Hipocrite, no; no,. Fortunio, 
How do you like your other loue? 
— ViAoria. 
holde vour peace,J had as line you folbe me that it nem. fortunio. 
eee 
Triumphedof thy courteſie, and ſaid it did extell. 
I Come hither mapde, what haue you done? tell me, * vida 
why doe you weepe? 
CTisno erde dont: zur im companions Attilia. 
when vou area fleepe.. ' = 
Cut ſ#ingyou haue no better confidence in me, | 
Pay me my wages, Ale begone,your ſeruant no longer will A be. 
Sceing you goe about, me ſo much to difgrace,. - — 


Attilia. 
Victoria, 


Fortunio. 


r 
Attilia. 
Fortunio. 
But | 


1 


a 


On 
Mcduſa. 


ortunio, 


_ Why did — — 
—y——— did ſtand. 


| humanitie, 
22 toamenay or me tragncrr 

To pzactiſe ſtraunge and extreame crueltie. 

Pet neither rancoures fo:ce ,noz ougly flende, 


Dath 


| ſcourge 
But pet bekoze renenge 


Leaſt euerꝝ dame 


—— : 
4 Craclc- ſtone, and —— . 
— — like to ſperde. | 
gar Fortunioes angry mode be paſt, 
Nin belfoutif pzeſence to conueighe my ſelle in hafte. 
Farewell Sir Fortunio thinke as you finde me. Excunt Victo. 
J will, and will reuenge it as farre as you binde me. & Attila. 
hartleſſe w2etche,flowthfull,and that that s moze, i 
Pet vnrenenged, why did J tay my hand? 


Why did J not fo2 to fulfill my vowe: 
Doe that, which none would couer noꝛ allowe? / 

Der treaſon makes my raging thoughts to ſwell, So 
Bepyonde the boundes of all 


fo2 ach a double friende. 
Jle Tee api e | 
here after me foꝛſake, 
I vſed Victoria. | 
God lucke, Meduſaher me thinkes J ſe, 
A cunning unk, bert hi une. 


'_ Aavs quarta. Scena quarta. 
Enter Meduſa,with a Pedlers Baſket vnder her arme, 
to Fortunio. 


I ꝙyptopte ſo great, rewarde io ſmall, 

that enery man darth giue, 

Hach made me weary of my trade, vncertaine how fo line. 

¶ Mell met Meduſa, whether goeſt thou with thy Packe ſo late? 
CJ was abꝛoade to ſell my wares, at euerp Ladies gate. 


But be ing ouertaken thus by night, A hie me home, 


Till 


OftivoJtakan Cendinien, a 
Till Foztuns fond a better markets nu tho wanne uuns. | 


Jpleade — Ops, 
oo — as 
at eꝛ 
Calles Goꝛgets, Beares,Powders to make a Ball, 
allentia Gloues, — — Nolles, 
to rubbe the teeth 
Laces,Purſes,Rings,Buſkes,UWyers,and Glaſſes fine, - 
Bzacelettes,Perfiunes,ltilled waters,opsin wine. 
Pinnes, Bodkins,Sfates,and other kinde of ſknfke,. 
No moze but tell me what vou lacke, 
and you ſhall haue ynough. 
A thouſandknackes J haue, 
fo vtter, which J mut be ſloln, 
Becauſe they are ſo ſetret, as becomes not you fo knowe.. 
CNeither am J impoꝛtunate, to wing it out of ther, 
Pet mult J crane the now, to ſhowe thy lelfe a friend to mee. 
qUherein? 
¶ Euen in the lone that J to faire Vuginiabeare.. 
CJ doubte it is to harde a taſke, ſhe loues Fedele ſo, 
That ſhe by no meanes can be wanne, Fedele tu fangs. 
¶ Het doe thy beſt, to moue my ſte; 
¶ The beſt J can J will, | 
And ranſacke ?uery co2ner of my wittes to ſhewe my (Kill, 
Either it muff be done by crafte, oꝛ Magicke, which you pleaſe, 
By Craffe,o2 Pagicke, which you liſte, 
ſo J may purchaſe eaſe, 


* 


Fortumo. 


* 


— — 


uſa. I ir, trie hals Jam bing che ſame about, 

-..,  Ifhiffes doe faile; herbes ſhall put vou out of doubt. 
A will vnto her lodging fkraight, and ſkay yqur comming there, 

. ——— — ts pon pact ſoars 

Ile to bzing Fedele to her bed 


Will fozce you then to marrie 


— — — = 8 
Loe, ſubtiltie you polleſle the dame cràu de, 
A by re when all is tolve.her honour ſhall be ſar de. 
This is as well as can be wilhte,depart J pzay thee ſtraight. 
I goe,fo2get not you to come. Exit. 


* . 
b ' 


- : # 
Fortunio- 
, 


| | Enter Fedele with Pedante,and wich them;two 
| Watch-men with Billes. | 


not me ſuſpette, 
— — Fat. 


Foz when he 
He bearing | will take his herles and let his anger fail. 
— — the net | 


Amd make him falt, then will weleade him hampzed inthe ſame, | 
With mirth and gle about the towne,toput him to the ame. 
Goe let it vp. | | 5 . 
e will. h | 
ah, Sirra,J perceine we ſhall goe a batfowling this night, 
A would þ Captaine would come, that of this pꝛetie Imight 
Pd —— br Or 
let vs both pzimly in ambuſh ſtande. 


3 - 
* 


Agus quarta. Scena ſexta. 
Enter. Captaine Crack-ſtone,armed like a Champion. 


How J can kill men, and ſerue a woman at her call. 
 Pygipetelt griefe is, that in doing this feate, 

J ani ſure my honour will not be ſo greate. 

As when J giue a charger to my foes in the open feelde, 
Oꝛ put Citties into ſackes, and make thouſandes to peelde. 
To bzing Fedele to the Counter, is but to fight with a flie, 
There ts neither pꝛaiſe, pꝛide, noꝛ pzouidence in the victozie. 
Therefoze take heede Crack-ſtone what you doe, | 
Pou hazarde your god name, pour honour ſtandes on tip toe. 


To kill a Gentlems p neuer ought me malice,is muse the crueltie, 


And to kill him foꝛ a woman, will bzing me vtterly to infancie. 
Shall J kill him then? peraduenture pea: ſhall J let him go⸗ 
Peraduenture J map, pe re no. 5 

Oh ſingle deuiſe, here is a bzaine J belteue, 


nen he is in, pull you the mode, fm thak lame purpole tet. 


haue a ſight. Fedele. 


Watchme 
Pedante. / 


| 


Now ſhall my valeroſitie appeare vnto all, Crack-ft. 


Able to hate birdboltes of inuentias,from my head into my flene, | 


will make a great noyſe befoze Viftoriacs doe in the ſtreete, 
As though at this pꝛeſent with Fedele J did merte. 

Chen will A runne to her houſe amayne, 
And make her beleene that Fedele is ſlapne. 

Chen befoze that ſhe heare any newes ol his life, | 
Fle haue her to the Pzieff,andmakeher my wife, | 


— ——. 
Ah cowardly Daſtardes, ſp ſone be vou gane: | 
Fi, Cane, 


Vaneeuenat it as well as A cann. Fight wich che Ayre. 


- — ä —— 
— — 


— 


lee, with Crack-ftone. 
we Gine me a Bill. Heere Crack-ſtonerunnes into the net, Fedele 
Kb after hum lcauing Pedante onthe fiage, 


where am Jnows 


Is this my luſty kill Cow, that will eate vp ſo many men at a bit, 
And when he deales with a ſhadowe will not ſtand to it? 
Enter Fedele and _ or three other. leading Crack-ſtone 


inthe net, ſing} 
B; ſtill — — the gates, 


When euery watchis ſet: 
8 . naught, your freendes haue caught, 


ein anct. 

Hoch! ho —— ho Crack- ſtone. 
A Node, a Nodie, a Nodie, we ; 
Heigh hoe,Crack-ſtone,tuſtie and . 
1 + Now ſouldiers all, forſalce the wall, 
. Your faces haue got che towne, 
Wl) Manhoodis fedGod Mar dead, 

ll Your Captaine is a clown 

= Heigh ho-Crade-ſtone Heigh ho Ck Gras 

: ANodica Nodie, a Nodie,we haue, 
Nctoria Heigh ho Crack- ſtope luſty and braue. 

at = Attilia, came hither ſtreiaht,ſome ſturre is in the free, 

ind Rx — the noiſe of men, and trampling of their fete. 
| "ng Ah Sir, you meant to kill me pou, to pleaſe Victoria, 
5 But now J truſt ta make of the a pore Crack-ſtone, if I map. 
rack-\t. ¶ It that vidoꝛious _ of battaile god Marche-beere, had not 
J had made you every one into coꝛners to crepe. (bene a ſlæpe, 
T's the Fo2tune of warre,lucke runnes not euer to one ſive; | 
| Therefoꝛe J am cantent the pꝛickatoꝛie to abide. 
AJ am not ſtrong Dampier to bꝛeake out of pour hands, | 
But oh p ſote little hogry Bouſe, would gnaw a ſunder my bids; 
t A would giue you ſuch afrezado,o2 cauazado,take which you pleaſe 
| As ſhould be ſmall to your comfo2t,and little to your eaſe, 
[Podante J what this Captaine would do, it he were out ofhisſkin, 


Till 


of two Italian Gentlemen. 


Till his courage be coler, J pꝛay pou holde ig, 
¶Piſtreſſe, 2 —— to be 
Onte moꝛe Y | 
A ſee that Thames, 
Andnow both to his ſhame and yours,ht is caught ma net. <1 
¶ art thou ſare that it is foe . _ Victoria. 
Pane an eye to the ende. Attilia. 
Now let vs ſhew him to Victoria, his deareſt friend. Here they Fedele. 
en let him be led though euery ltrete in þ towne, brogham Pedane. 
thꝛow roft# egs at þ clown. ſinging vn 

e, Victoria if $ be awakezriſe 6 loke out Jp2ay, to Victor. Fedele. 


is | windowe. Crack 
. Shrinlce in & looke ” * 
Uhocalles? out againe. Vigor. | 
ö the Champion, whome yon le toumrver me, Fedele. 


This ded thꝛoughout the Cittie, choꝛtiy ſhall diſhonour there. 
Out, J defie him. _ Viatoria. 
What ſapeſt thou Attilia? Fedele. 

is a knaue,J denie him. Attilia. 
Thou art a Dꝛabbe and a Queane, if my name be Crack-ſtone, , Crack: ſt 
A was requeſted to this, both by thee and Victoria. (vou ſay? | 
CBy my miltrefle and me god man Coward, doe you know af Attilia 
Take y Sir, pour face was not waſhte peter day. ate, a 

C A rope on all whozes, will you d2zinke any Ale, mm 888 bs Crd 

I thinke ſhecrownde me with a potle of ſtale. | 
This dꝛinke was ill bꝛued, and might haue bene ſparde, 
The very graincs of the alte, ſtickes faſt to my bearde. 
¶ Bou will tell me moꝛe anon, when enery maide in this towne, Pedante. 
Path emptied her almes box on the top of your crowne, (me 
¶ Alas god maiſter Fedele, as you ars à Gentleman, no farther let Crack-ſt 
A hall be chok te with this dole, if yon handle me ſo, (other me are, 
Conſider J am a man, ſubiect to p̊ ſame pzefling-y2on of þ minde p 
Foz the lone of a woman, ouerwhelmed with care. 
J confeſſe Jam as you are, ſleſh c blood, and loued Victoria ſo well, 
That J could hane bin content foz her ſake, to haue gone quicke to 
Therefoze foꝛgiue me, and if J fake not your part, (hell, 

and be reuenged vpon her, beſbꝛe J doe reſte, 
foet the gun · hot of tyzannie to Hebalwarkes ofmy teſt, 


Heere Crack-ſtone runnes 120 the net, Fedele 
4 . 
where am J nue 
Faſte ynough by this time J trow. 
Zs this my luſtykill Cow., that will eate bp ſo many men at a bit, 
And when he deales with a ſhavowe will not ſtand to it? 
Enter Fedele and two or three other, leading Cradc-ſtone 
in che net, ſing] ng. | 


B ſtill m — keepe the gates, 


When euery watchis ſet: 
Your — s naught, your freendes haue cauglit, 
Your Ca ciganct. «ad 
Heigh ho-Crack-(to ho Crack-ſtone. 
A Node, a Nodie,a Nodie,we , 
Heigh hoe,Crack-ſtone,luſtic and brave.” 
t Now ſouldiers all forſalce the wall, 
Your faces haue got the tone, 
Manhood is fled, God Mars is dead, 
Your Captaine is a clowne. 
Heigh ho Cracł- ſtone, Heigh ho n 
ANodica Nodie,a Nodie,we haue, 
Vora Heigh ho Cradk-ſtoneJuſty and brauc, 
| | x — her Attilia, came hither ſtreight, ſome ſturre is in the ffreefe, 
windowe. Me thinkes J heare the noiſe of men, andtrampling of their bete 
Fedde Cab Ah ir, vou meant to kill me pou, to pleaſe Victoria, d 
But now J truſt to make of the a pꝛe Crack-ſtone, if I map. 
c ¶ If that vidoꝛious ꝛinte of battaile god Marche · beere, had not 
AI had made vou euery one into coꝛners to creꝛpe. (bene a ſleepe, 
T'is the Foꝛtune of warre, lucke runnes not euer to one ſive; 
Therefoꝛe J am cantent the pꝛickatoꝛie to abide. 
Jam not ſtrong Dampier to bꝛeake out of pour hands, | 
But ohy ome little hogry Bouſe, would qnaw a ſunder my bids; 
J would giue you ſuch afrezado,o2 cuaʒado, take which you pleaſe 
| As ſhould be ſmall to your comfo2t,and little to your eale, 
I Delante. 4Dþ what this Captaine would do, if he wereout ofhisſkin, 


Till 


of two Italian Gentlemen. * 


Lill his courage be coler, I pay pou holde him in. eee 

¶ Piſtreſe, J can not tell what is heit to be (aide, ö 

3 — andhis friendes haue your Champion belet | 
e 

Andnow both to his ſhame and yours,h# is taught m a net. 

¶ Art thou ſare that it is ſoe Vectoria. 


Hane an eye to the ende. 2 Attila. 
Now let vs ſhew him to Victoria his deareſt friend. Here they Fedele. 
Then let him be led th2ough euery ſtrerte in þ tomne, bring him Pedante. 
Chat euer trackrope, ma thzow rottt egs at þ clown. 3 | 
bb Viftorla if i be awake, riſe e loke out Jpzay, to Victor. Fedele, | 
The hunt is —9 we. Crack-ſt, 


| bp, 
Andfoles be fledg de bekoze the perfect day. Shrinkein & locke 

Whoralles? - out againe. Viatoria. 
ö Champion, tuhome yon et oumurver me; - | Fedele, | 
This ded th2oughout the Cittie,ſhoztly ſhall diſhonour thee, Ke 
Out, A defie him, . Viftoria. . 
What ſayeſt thou Attilia? Fedele. 
is a knaue,Jdenie him. | Attilia. 

Thouarta Dꝛabbe and a Nueane,ifmy name be Crack-ſtone, Crack-ſt 
J was requeſted to this, both by ther and Victoria. (you ſay? 


¶ By my miltreffe and me god man Coward, doe pon know Attilia. 
Take y Sir, pour face was not wathte yefter day. Emptie a cha- 
C A rope on all whozes, will you dꝛinke any Ale, — 28 bis Cracle- ſt 
I thinke ſhe crol unde me with a potle of ſtale. h < 
This dꝛinke was ill bꝛued, and might haue bene ſparde, 5 
The very graincs of the Malte, ſtickes faſt to my bearde. | 
ou will tell me moze anon,when enery maide in this towne, Pedante. | 
Yath emptied her almes box on the top of your crowne. (me gu, | 
¶ Alas god maiſter Fedele, as you area Gentleman, no farther let Crade-t 
Ichall be chok te with this dole, if you handle me ſo, (other mẽ are, 
Conſider Jam a man, ſubiect to pᷣ ſame p2efling-y2on of þ minde 5 
Foz the lone of a woman,onerwhelmed with care. 
J tonfeſſe Jam as you are, ſleſh e blod,and loued Victoria ſo well, 
That I could hane bin content foz her ſake , to haue gone quicke to 
Therefoze foꝛgiue me, and if J fake not your part, (hell, 
and be reuenged vpon her,befbze J doe reſte, | 
Het the gun hot of ty;annie to the bulwarkes ol my bzelke, 4 


— 


 APlcafant Comoedie 


Cut ot im begegnete he bit 
And bleſſe the ofmy virginitie. 


—— 


Jam as wearie of my cariage as a Dogge of his day. 
. þ nog the coꝛdes there my maſters,giue him ſea-rome in haſte, 
ayꝛe is not holſome fo2 Gallants ta taſte. 
¶ Now A beginne to fiele my heart by little + little riſe out of my 
Pet the ſente of this water, is ſtill in my noſe. 
Ithinke Jam the perplexionableſt man that lines at this day, 
il - Foꝛ J would faine be renenged of Victoria, and J know not which 
ocdante. I Follow my counſell, and be ruled by mee, (way. 
| Chen ſhalt thou ſee Captaine,what J'le doe fo2 thee. 
Ile teache ther a way,tocryequittance with her befoꝛe it be long, 
And make her recant her chatering at window with an other ſong.. 
COramercy Pediculus thou art the comfoztableſt fellowe 
that euer J did lee, | 
I thinke thou walt bozne vnder ſome merry Planef, 
in the time of dinerſitie. 
Now ſith Victoriaes name is like foꝛ euer to be loſt, 
urther reuenge J will not ſeeke, as J to her did boſte. 
Becauſe that as my ſelfe vniuſtiꝝ ſerud Virginia. 
Do am J nov iuſtly requited by Victoria. 
Therefoze Pedante goe, and pardon of Virginia craue, 
And tell her that J will be hers, 
Thats it ſhe would haue. 
But J beſeech you Sir, tarry till the day be light, 
| Jamloth goe ſtumbling i in the ffreetes this night, 
ele. ¶ Then till the moꝛning let it reſt, ut early ſe thou riſe, 
And doe my meſſage in the meekeſt ſoꝛt thou canſt deuiſe. 
| Peanewhyle wer le home and take a leepe, Exit with them that 
\ fo2 J am ouer-watcht. helde the net. 
edante, ¶ Uery well Hir, beare you the net after, 
I have ſome bulinelle with the Captaine to be diſpatch. 5 
&. No 


Of to Italian Gentlemen. 


Now maiſter Captaine come with m/, 
foꝛ as ſone as my maiſter to bed have-bzought, 


Pou ſhall ſee what a thing fo2 you J haue wzonght.. 
And becauſe you haue determined on Victoria to 


It muſt be done this night oꝛ neuer, time doe not pꝛolong. (bg, _ 
As her flatterie this night, bꝛing did you in bandes, a 
So this night J ſhall deliuer her into your handes. | | 
CThen let vs away and our ſelues pꝛouide, Crack-ft;. 

Thou knowelt the paruerbe,no body taries ſoꝛ the tide. Excunt. 


The fourth AQ being ended the Conſort ſoundeth 
a pleaſant Allemagne. 


. — - tens 


Actus quinta. Scena prima. 

Enter Fortunio alone. 

Knowe Virginia loues Fedele beſt, | 
Meduſa likewiſe may be ſent to flowte: 
My ſelfe her fauour neuer yet poſſeſt, 
Af none of theſe, pet all map make me doubte. 
How ſeruice ſhould with bꝛight triumphing fate, 
Diſperſe the cloudes, that put my ioyes to chace.. 
Pet if Fedele be not lik te alone, | | 
Oz if Meduſa of true pꝛomiſe be: . 
D: faire Virginia will be mou de by mone. | 
Jfnot all theſe,yet one may pleaſure me. = 
CThereloꝛe, to giue the watch word Ale beginne, Whiſtle: 
God lucke, the doe opens, J le enter in. Not. 

Enter Atilia. 
¶ Take heede. Attilia, was not that Fortunio thou did ſte ſee? — Attilia. 
Tis now midnight, ſo late abꝛoade i th ſtriete what maketh be? 

A ſee Pedante is not heer, I mule he mietes me not, 
Jlitle thought he could ſo ſone his pꝛomiſe haue foꝛgot. \ 
If he be maiſter of his woꝛd, and lone me as his life, ö 
The time is come to ſhewe the ſame, and take me fo; his wife. 
Actus quinta, Scena ſe 
Enter Pedante and Crack-ſtone.with the Beggers weede. 
Come on Sir apate, what makes yon ſo ſlacke? 
Pꝛeſentiy put me this Robe on your backe. 3 
G. j. | Now ; 
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* Nowget von dp along thefkr#te,and be not afrayde, 
There ſhall you miete Victoria, in the apparell of her mayde. 
Thinking you thus diſquiſed,to be Fortunio, 
Very ready you ſhall ine her with you to go. 
When you haue her, hold falt, fo2 ſhe will not reſiſt, 
Woe her, wed her, bedde her, and vſe her as vou lift. 

Either now oz neuer, your defire you ſhall/hane, (vou ſhe gane. 
I. „ D2 be renengedontheentertainement that aut of her window to 
al}-Crack-ſt. e the fozce of loue, how it is able ſoꝝ a neede, 
| To ſhzowde a bꝛaue minde in a baſe kinde of werde. (name, 
Paiſter Pediculus, oꝛ Pedantonie, Jam not very pꝛoſped in your © 
If this geare fall out, J ſhall be bound while J line, 
5 duenne Hat hua to ragious a Captaine, 

tou a 

and valiant Gentleman dece (leane 


4 


ö 


- CFarewell little 
| — ä——U— — — 
| lll. - Thinking that Fortunio in chis plate, to her will appeare. 
0 Cither J will make her incant the fozmer woꝛds that ſhe ſpaue, 
1 When the defied me, E denied that ſhe wild me to kil Fedele foꝛ her 
Oz J will backe beate her, belly beate her to to pitifully, (ſake. 
Pon know lone is a fire,and they ſay fire and water hath nomercy. 
But ſirit J will ſpeake her faire, betauſe to be plaine, 
Commonly faire foles make wozdes and perſwaſions to be faine. 
p—œ—ͤ—— — —— 
He p2omiled to meete me heer, and ſteale me quite away. 
Some body in the ſtrerte J heare, 4 truſt the ſame is hee, 
And ſo J doe perſwade me, by the beggers werde J ſe. 
¶ le belæue Pcdicutus againe another day 
Foz vonder in Alite tittle tattles varrell the qpitrele duch ſtay, 
D þ Ahad lameof Peckclus ehole-butte to make me a ip flue, 
Oz could but wet my tonge in his inkhoꝛne, 
faz women will herken when we ſpeake bꝛaue. 
O thou that carrieſt a ball of wilde fire in thine eve, 
tobarne vp my heart, 
What ſhall A ſay moꝛe, to ſet out my ſmarte. 
The time will not ſuffer to hew my pꝛoſperitie, 


Therefoze 


There tree, rut me, i hu time purpoſe rd : 
Paſtrie, 


" TSoffe not to fait, 


AIknob he is not 


Thereſdꝛe 1 committe you to the Gods foz lacke of bzenitie. 


Enter Sbirri the Captaine of the watche, with ſome Soldiers, and 
with him Miſtreſſe Victoria. 


Ct how Pedante counterfeites Ciack-ſtone in talke, Attila. 
Thereby we ſhall eſtape, and thzough the watch in.ſafetie walke,. ' 
C Captaine Sburi this night my maide Attilia ran away, Viaoria. 
Her Jbeſeche vou, it the be not paſt the watch, ta fan. 
Some thing J doubt that ſhe hath ſfolne, and carried to her mates, 


Lherefoze J p2ay beſet the ſfrietes, and all the citie gates. 8 
Milkrefſe Victoria J will, but ſome bodie J lee, Sbirry . 
Steppe to them bothe and take them ſtreight, Vari 
fo2 ſure the ſame is ſhe. . 1 

¶ Come mine own Parragon, Crack. ſt 
J know thou haſt tarried foʒ me all this while, | 

Therefoze follow me ſtreight, : 
leaſt the lickoziſh Souldiers merte vs, and me beguile. d 


but ſay A charge vou in the Pzincesname,, 2 
¶ God ſaue the Pzinces grace, Crack-ſt 
and put his enemies toſhame.. 
Wee are theKingsfriendes, 
J would you ſhould well knowe, 
Mherefoze trouble vs no farther, but let vs noe. - | 
The kings head is occupied with matters of great impoztunitie,, 


at this time to ſpeake with me. | 
We are peace-able people, | 
we haue no weapons heere, - 
We are neither dꝛunke no2 ſober, 
noꝛ make any ſtere. 
Get you to your places,ke&pe the watch as you thoutd, | 
And wee le to our lodging you may be bould. „ ol 
CNay Sir, we will know your name, : 1 
R he 6 
. ij. 
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Whether you goe, night · walkers heer are very ſeldom ſerne. 
Pn {Then Apoay you, what make you abzoave lo later 
T'is longing to your office fo keepe the gate. 

As fo2 our names,Jknow of no ſuch commencement you hane, 
581 Why you ſhould be ſo pearchant the ſame to craue. 

__ CWe haut binfo2th at ſupper Sir, i che towne with a god friend, 
B—— = 


Cr 2 wes there indeede? 


Beholde Pedante we are tane,how ſhall we doe to palle? 

ſt, CF hold fourtypormd Jam Unckled,J would Pediculus were herr, 
I would mete with the ſcalde Squitterbe-boke fo2 this geare. 

Js "_ pour mayde? 


It is. 

P hold on her with kpede, 
Let vs ſe what Uagabonde is hid within this werde. 
Crack-ſtone? UWhowe? 
rack-ſt. ¶ And whowe to then, did you neuer ſee man befoꝛe⸗ 
Jam not taken in deuowtrie,therefoze wonder no moze. 
JA halter tome to him, is it hee? 
¶ Soꝛrie am god ine, vou in ſuch a caſe fo ſe, 
Heer vou are taken this mayde, which is like to be tachte 
Wy Dffellonic,and accefſarie you with her are cachte. 
race. CI ſteale nothing from women but their honeftie: | 
Which is as god, as he that robbes the Pꝛinter of a Bible, 
becauſe he would ſtudie Diuinitie. 


Actus quinta. Scena 
nter Fortunio running halfe vnreadie, after 7 Ottauiano the 
father to miſtreſſe Vurinia, and Meduſa with a ſpitte in her 
* to them Fedele and Pedante,with weapons in their 
andes 


Ottaw. CStoppe,lkoppe. 
Sburri, ¶ Nhat meaneth this: come fee your weapons at them all, 


Whome ſhall we ſtoppe: 
and what's the cauſe that makes vou thus to call? 
Fedele. ¶ Pedante, take thy ſwo2de, Fedele and Pedante ſpealce out at 


ariſe let's goe into the ſtreete, a windowe within. 
Some 


* 


— 
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Some wondꝛous bꝛople J doubt there is, 
CJ amo faſt w2aptin the vpper cherte. 
That I can not get out, A pꝛaꝝ you make not ſuch haſte, 
Till you thinke that the hotteſt ofthe bzoile be paſte. 
CDStay Capfaine,lay no handes on me, a Gentleman 3 am, 
And will not flitte, 
Coe wozth the time that to my houſe he came, 
COttauiano,what's the cauſe of your lamenting crye? 
Let's knowe,hath Sir Fortunio done you any tninrie? 
Enter Fedele and Pedante with weapons. | 
CCome quickely man, let's ſee this Pageant ere it take an ende, 
¶ He that bꝛeaks me of my leepe,ts none of my freende, 
¶ ah wꝛetche that am J alas, and halfe vndone, 
What ſtrange kinde of bꝛople is this that is begonne? 
Js it Fortunio in deede? This is thy treacherie, Meduſa. 
ine, alas god Sir, pou doe me iniurie, 
3 graunt that after J had bꝛought my young miſtreſſe to bed, 
Feeling the ſlerpe ſhut vp mine eyes, 
and dꝛouping with my head, 
I laide medowne fo take my reſt, and ſo with haſte foꝛgot, | 
To locke the dwzes about the houſe, and how it comes God wot, 
J can not tell, but when J fet a nap and woke againe, 
Jheard a buſtling in the darke,and then did J complaine, 
And cryed aloude to vou fo helpe, whereat immediatly, 
This Gentleman withoꝛewe him lelfe, and Foe — to five, 
C Haſter. 
¶ Nhat ſayff thou? 
¶ our cake is dowe, 
It killes me to thim̃ꝭ on it: the greater my woe. 
¶ This is lucke ni t with all my heart, 
Jam glad, that Mie ſame body to take my part. 
But oh that my hanves were at liberalitie now fo ſtrike, ' 
J would ſet my Gramariner a leſſon topike. | 
ah Sir Fortunio, vſe youthus the man that lou de you belt, 
Take him, this villainis ſhall not be turned to a ieſt. 
¶ Quiet your ſelfe Ottauiano ſith it is @ paſt, 


The bꝛute will not be called backe ſo long as life doth laſt. 


Vis puniſhment A not your me the was befoze, 
G.it 


But 
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But gine her vnto him to wife, and tallte of it nomoze. 

Yis living is as god as yours,make vp the the match with ſpeede, 
avi YNedehath nolawe;Jamcontent,ifthey be bothe agreede. 
mia. Alas A neuer knew the man, he neuer toucht me pet, 

Jloue Fedele, and he alone is fo Virginia fit: 

CJ'le take no wife at ſecond hande, thankes foz your curteſie, 
Let him that hath poſſeſt your honoꝛ, weare the ſame fo2 me. 
In euery Tennis Court ia the woꝛld, falle play it is found, 
To take vp the Ball at the ſecond rebound. 
io. — — 

like ol him that loues you in his heart: . 
Gine me pour hand, and if your minde be bent, 

To marrie me,J neuer meane fo parte. 
My lite, and lining,moze you cannot craue, 
now but aſke and haue. 
ia. IA thanke you Mir, in that it pleaſeth you to vſe me ſo, 
My pꝛomiſe was nigh graunted to Fedele long ago. 
But he hath now foꝛlaken pou. 
Virginia,you are frie, 
pour ſeife,your marriage neuer ſhall be bade by me, 
Then if vou loue J will be pours. ; 8 
1 N 


A loue vou then, and meane to loue pon ſtill. 
Now man and wife, Ottauiano hearken vnto me, 
ithough this Gallant in Virginiacs chamber you did ſer. 
Peet is her honour as if was, vnſpotted by the ſame, 
And kept by me, which euer had regarde vnto her name. 
Fortunio made his mone and ſaid, he lou de Virginia beſt, 
Virginia foz Fedeles ſake could neuer take her reſt. 
Bis minde was on ViRoria, V irginia lighteſtemde, 
| Now that Virgini — bortic natgbthe reddinne, 
Jbzonght Torino to the houſe when the was faſta flepe, 
| And cloſe this night into her chamber both of vs did crepe. 
Amade him to vnbꝛate him ſelfe, and pꝛeſentlp did call 
WW Foz you to come, as though ſome greater matter did befall. 
l Pou tame, he fied,and now is taken in Fedeles ſight, 
| As though Virginia had viſhonoured bene by him this night. 


— 


oftwo Italian Gentlemen. 
Which is not fo,but this was done to bleare the gazers eres, 
To pleaſure him, and ſane her life, this thing did J deniſe. fn 
CO miichieuous head, mailter did yon heare this geare, Pedante. 
Such a girle is wozth golde in a deare pere. bf 
CJ Jpſe tipſe, tittle, tittle eſte amen, Crack-ſt. 
Such a wench is not be found in the woꝛldagaine. g 
I haue heard it often, and nowe J do pꝛoue, 

That women are ſuttle wozmes fo the connariante ol loue. 
If this be true J toy? S 
Els take my head, 
Jcame not nigh Virginia, alfhough ſhe were in bed. 
— pou are quitte with me, foꝛ when we lay in ſrowte, 


EL 


Let fall thy 
Tis ſeldome 


I bane ine od eee | 
thinke Gods of loue ought 
Igrannf Jenn none oftheſe fine Cree ten Nenn 


vauntage be it | 
Jamas gd as the belt at the puch ofa ſpcare, 4 


' Jan i 
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an ſh tome mine ene tobiv, 


5 with Cracks 
. God mite 


Plan fe tomnrric _ See ende.. | 
. Upon whoſewozd,from you . ide foꝛ ht 


r will not Tande at ſtrife. 53 | 


5 e what vou ſaid when waage , 
A this erte ſecretly. | 
3 Attila, 1 Lg = of 
nk | are wel um vert I 70 > « 


ſo Sir? © - | | 
not theutell me, that in this barrel milfrolle Kona Be: 


: r 


neren Tach fopzaifer bt, 37 6 Wy 
in barks;were tans this night.” 
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